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I 


THE 


CORRESPONDENTS, 


KNOW  too  well  the  melancholy 


reafon  of  your  prefent  filence,  and 
do  not  prefume  to  interrupt  it,  or  de- 
fire you  to-  write  till  perfedtly  conve- 
nient ; but  the  confideration'  of  this 
day’s  beginning  a JVezo  Fmr,., induces  me 
to  fend  you  my  belt  wiflies  (not  my  com- 
pliments) on  that  occafion,.  - » 

I am  juft  returning  from  church,  and 
there,  with  the  moft  ardent  fincerity. 


To  *•, 


B 


I peti 


THE  CORRESPONDENTS. 


I petitioned  that  your  valuable  life 
might  be  prolonged  beyond  the  com- 
mon date  of  humanity ; that  your  fen- 
fibility  might  never  more  be  wounded 
by  the  lofs  of  a friend ; that  you  might 
enjoy  uninterrupted  health  and  every 
fpecies  of  happinefs. 


To 

T H AV  E »o  fuitable  return  for  your 
moft  kind  wilh.  The  fecond  article 
includes  every  thing ; and  is  the  bell 
condolence  I have  received;  for  on 
thefe  occafxons  little  to  the  purpofe  can 
be  faid. 


THE  CORRESPONDENTS.  ^ 

As  to  the  reft,  when  I enjoy  health  I 
am  thankful;  but  there  are  not  many 
fpecies  of  happinefe  that  I can  enjoy. 
People  in  advanced  life,  as  their  con- 
nexions diffolve,  grow  indifferent,  and 
find  their  attachment  to  the  world  de- 
creafe  daily:  the  few  pleafures  they  can 
relifh,  may  generally  be  fafely  afforded 
them.  Your  correfpondence  is  num- 
bered among  the  few  that  I regard : 
you  will  continue  it  to  me,  and  accept 
my  fincere  acknowledgments. 


To  » 

t 

Y T is  not  probable  that  I fhall  ever 
decline  a correfpondence  that  does 
me  fo  much  honour;  efpecially  whilft 
3 0.  I con« 
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I continue  to  obferve  your  indulgent 
command,  of  writing  " the  very  firft 
thoughts  that  occur  when  I take  up  a 
pen." 

I have  been  amufmg  myfclf  thefe  two 
hours  with  a piece  of  embroidery.  This 
cafy  occupation  engages  the  fingers 
without  confining  the  thoughts;  fo,  af- 
ter a variety  of  ideas  had  ran  through 
my  mind,  I began  on  a hidden  to  re- 
view my  paft  life. 

• I contempted  the  chequered  fcene 
with  ftrifl  attention ; and  concluded  at 
length,  that  the  white  hours  were  infi- 
• nitely  more  than  the  dark  in  number  ; 
and  that,  far  from  repining,  I had  abun- 
dant caufe  of  thankfulnefs  to  that  good 
Providence  whofe  bpunty  had  exceeded 

my 
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my  defert.  Cafting  my  eyes  round, 
finding  myfelf  in  a very  comfortable  re- 
treat— independent  of  the  world — en- 
joying tolerable  health — a few  friends 
ftill  fpared  to  me — O Memory,  thought 
I,  what  but  thy  annihilation  is  wanting 
to  my  happinefs ! then  I could  enjoy 
thefe  various  bleffings  without  the  re- 
flexion of  their  uncertainty,  without 
the  dread  of  their  fudden  lofs. — Here 
I broke  off  my,rneditation,  and  endea- 
voured to  confirm  my  tranquillity,  by 
communicating  this  account  of  it,  which 
I know  will  afford  a generous  fatisfac- 
fion  to  your  benign  heart ; a fatisfaXion 
that  may  increafe,  by  your  recolleXing' 
to  whofe  advice  and  afiiftance  I am' 
principally  indebted  for  that  indepen-- 
deuce  which  is  mv  chief  boaft. 

B 3 


You- 
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You  have  forbidden  achnowledg- 
ments ; yet  allow  me  this  once  to  fpeak 
my  grateful  remembrance  of  the  obli- 
gation, and  fubfcribe  myfelf,  with  the. 
iitmoll  refpeft. 

Your  moft  devoted,  &c. 


To  * » 

H E fubftance  of  your  letter  is  a 


very  agreeable  lelfon  in  moral  phi- 
lofophy;  but  I wifh  you  had  omitted  the 
conclufion.  How  often  muft  I repeat 
that  you  owe  me  no  obligation  ? The 
a£l  of  rendering  you  a fmall  fervice  was 
its  own  reward ; and  the  endeavouring 
to  improve  our  acquaintance  into  friend- 


fhip 
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fhip  was  to  pleafe  myfelf.  Why  then 
tio  we  not  converfe  upon  equal  terms  ? 
W hy  any  refpeEl  ? the  utmojl  reJpeSl,  my 
mojl  devoted  ? How  am  I to  account  for 
the  ufe  of  thefe  terms  ? Can  the  trifling 
and  accidental  difference  of  our  rank 
make  any  impreffion  on  your  mind  ? — • 
Impoffible  ! — Your  foul  is  undoubtedly 
fuperior  to  that  weaknefs. 


T * 

T SHOULD  be  very  forry  if  you 
aferibed  the  marks  of  my  reJ^eBful 
elleem  to  a wrong  motive ; and  think 
my  foul  is  fuperior  to  the  weaknefs  you 


I m!t^ 


mention. 
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I may  feem  occafionally  humble ; a 
profound  veneration  decs  fometimes 
make  an  impreffion  on  my  mind;  but 
it  is  charaSler,  not  rank,  which  excites  * 
that  humility  and  veneration. — You  may 
remember  conducing  me  much  nearer 
the  meridian  fplendor  of  title ; but  you 
do  not  remember  that  I was  dazzled  by 
its  rays. — The  highcjl  rank,  if  unaccom- 
panied by  that  extenfive  genius,  thofe 
exalted  talents,  that  lon^  and  improved 
acquaintance  with  the  world,  that  per- 
fcfl  and  univerfal  knowledge  of  men 
and  things,  which  unite  to  form  the 
eharafter  of  a certain  perfon,  could  ne- 
yer  exaft  from  me  that  refpeB:  which  I 
cherifli  for  him ; and  w hich  is  not  lef- 
lened  by  his  acquittal  of  my  numerous 
obligations. 


TIIE  CORRESPONDENTS; 


To  * 

IF  you  have  not  juftified  yourfelf  at 
the  expence  of  your  fincerity,  it  is 
all  very  well : but- 

“ O beware,  beware  of  Flattery  ! 

” It  is  a monfter,  that  like  Jealoufy, 

“ Doth  make  the  meat  it  feeds  on.” — 

Long  life,  as  the  gift  of  providence, 
is-  valuable,  if  employed  to  advantage ; 
but  an  acquaintance  with  the  world,  a 
knowledge  of  mankind,- can  very  feldom 
procure  either  refpeft  or  happinefs; 

He  that  increafeth  knowledge,  in- 
**  creafeth  forrow.”  Again,  fays  J/ze 
Preacher y " I confidered  all  travel  and 
" every  right  work,  that  for  this  a man 
" is  envied  of'  his  neighbour.  Of 
‘J  making  many  books  there  is-  no  end 
B 5 " and 
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and  much  ftudy  is  wearinefs.”  I can- 
not think  of  thefe  things,  nor  of  the 
various  experiments  v^hich  I,  like  him^ 
have  unfuccefsfully  made  to  obtain  hap- 
pinefs,  without  drawing  the  fame  pen- 
five  conclufion,  that  all  is  vanity. 

You  fuppofe  me  well  acquainted  with 
the  world.  I have  feen  fomething  of 
it ; enough  to  be  almoft  tired,  fince  no- 
velty has  loft  its  charms.  New  fa- 
Ihions,  new  cuftoms,  new  opinions,  are 
daily  ftarting  up.  I cannot  adopt  them 
with  the  facility  of  youth.  I weigh, 
ponder,  examine,  perhaps  reject,  them. 
The  world,  that  world  I am  fo  perfeflly 
acquainted  with — derides  me  as  an  ob- 
ftinate  old  fellow,  for  declining  its  pre- 
fent  mode  ; but  pays  no  kind  of  regard 
to  my  ufelefs  experience.  Every  age 

thinks 

a 
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jliinks  itfelf  wifer  than  the  former ; the 
improvements  of  every  age  confirm  this 
idea.  Take  care  you  become  not  fa 
unfalhionable,  as  to  regard  any  thing 
but  the  accomplifhments,  the  wit,  the 
elegance,  the  genius,  of  the  prefent 
hour ! 


OUR  laft  letter  had  very  nearly 


put  a period  to  our  correfpon- 
dence.  “ All  is  vanity  !"  You  are  almojl 
tired  of  the  world!  I neither  doubt  it, 
nor  wonder,  becaufe  there  are  fo  few 
things,  and  fo  few  people  in  it,  that  can 
poffibly  amufe  or  engage  a mind  like 
your’s.  What  prefumption  in  me  to  at- 


To 


B 6 


tempt 
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tempt  either ! — It  is  with  reluftance  I 
fend  -thi-s.  Could  I but  know  the  time, 
the  place,,  the  circumftances,  the  difpo- 
fition,  in  which  you  received  my  notes 
—but  to  intrude  and  break  in  upon 
your  more  important  thoughts  with  fuch 
frivolous  infignificance  ! — Perhaps  the 
very  inftant  of  reading  this  was  devoted 
to  a better  employment.  Why  do  I fay 
perhaps  ? there  is  no  doubt  of  it.  Par- 
don therefore  the  interruption ; and  re- 
fume (before  it  is  wholly  broken)  the 
Utread  of  your  contemplation. 


THE  CORRESPONDENTS. 


To  * *. 

T W A S in  a very  ill  humour,  had 
company  with  me,  and  had  juft  done 
dinner,  when  your  letter  was  brought. 
Ten  times  more  frivolous  than  that  was 
the  converfation  it  interrupted;  fo  I 
read  it.  over  again  and  again,  till  at 
length  it  produced  a change  in  my  tem- 
per. Your  amiable  and  generous  foli- 
citude  to  pleafe  me,  infpired  me  with  an 
inclination  to  pleafe  In  pro- 

portion as  my  endeavours  fucceededj 
my  cheerfulnefs  increafed;  every  body 
feemed  to  improve ; and  the  evening 
went  off  with  tolerable  fatisfadion. 

So,  for  this  time,  becaufe  of  the  good 
effefl  they  had  on  me,  I pardon  your 
diffidence,  your  doubts,  fcruples,  and 

apo- 
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apologies ; but  repeat  them  not,  I 
conjure  you.  Believe,  that  all  times, 
in  all  places  and  circumftances,  your 
letters  will  be  acceptable.  Herewith  I 
return  you  a pacquet,  (061ober  and 
December  inclufive)  and,  to  fatisfy  you 
ftill  farther,  will  in  future  delay  open- 
ing them  till  the  proper  moment  of 
leifure. 

Adieu ! if  you  now  perfifl:  in  apolo- 
gies, you  are  not  the  perfon  I take  you 
for. 


To 


THE  CORRESPONDENTS. 


To 

OU  are  not  difpleafed  with  me  ? 


I am  and  will  be  the  perfon  you 
take  me  for : but  indeed  you  could  not 
have  chofen  a worfe  time  for  the  refto- 
ration  of  my  letters.  I have  been  read- 
ing them  over  as  I burnt  them,  and  am 
put  entirely  out  of  conceit  with  myfelf. 
Such  low,  trifling,  ridiculous  fluff;  and 
above  all,  fuch  a feeming  imitation  of 
your  flyle  and  manner — Yet  I proteft  it 
is  not  an  imitation. — Don’t  laugh  at  my 
vanity. — I mean  only  that  flyle  (very 
different  from  other  writing)  in  which 
you  honour  me  with  a familiar  corre- 
fpondence. 

I rememl)er  you  were  angry  at  fuch 
an  obfervation  once  before ; but  I can- 
not 
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not  help  being  ftill  of  opinion,  that- 
this  mode  of  expreffion,  particularly  the 
fhort  and  interi'ogatory  fentences,  how- 
ever fuitable  to  you,  do  very  ill  become 
your  correfpondent. 


To  * * 

WHEN  I firft  propofed  this  friend- 
ly correfpondence,  you  pleaded 
inability  to  maintain  it;  upon  which,  I 
prornifed  nev6r  to  wxdte  or  require  long 
or  correft  letters.  A few  artlefs  lines, 
exprelfive  of  health,  of  friendihip,  of 
any  thing  but  ftudy  and  affeftation,  was 
all  that  I requefted  from  you,  or  gave 
you  to  expe6t  from  me* 


I eftablifhed 
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I eftablifhed  at  the  fame  time  a very 
unexceptionable  conveyance-,  and  pro- 
mifed  to  return  your  letters : in  fhort, 
according  to  my  notion  of  things,  I re- 
moved every  objeftion  that  diffidence, 
diferetion,  or  delicacy  could  fuggeft. 

Your  letter  intimates  the  contrary. 
You  are  now  diffiatisfied  becaufe  there 
appears  a fimilarity  in  our  ftyle. — Have 
I not  already  told  you,  that  when  two 
perlbns  of  fimilar — but  I hate  repeti- 
tions— your  next  letter  will  decide  the 
point.  If  you  chufe  to  difeontinue  the 
correfpondence,  I ffiall  readily  acquiefee : 
but  pray  do  not  give  yourfelf  the  trouble 
of  writing  any  more  excufes. 


To 
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To  * 

May  I venture  to  write  at  all  ? for 
now  you  are  indeed  ferioufly  an- 
gry, and  with  reafon.  Forgive  me  this 
once,  and  I will  endeavour  to  merit 
your  forgivencfs. 

We  have  had  feveral  new  plays  this 
winter;— but  I fuppofe  you  have  read 
them  all. — Two  I know  are  publilhed, 
Zingis  and  Cyrus,  which  laft  I faw  a few 
nights  ago,  and  was  extremely  well  en- 
tertained. 

You  muft  allow  me  to  confine  my 
criticifm  entirely  to  the  performance, 
which  I thought  remarkably  happy.— 
Mrs.  Yates  was  amazingly  great ; the 
part  is  quite  in  her  caft ; flie  v/as  charm- 
ingly 
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ingly  drefled,  prefcrved  the  idea  of 
royalty  through  every  fcene,  and  in 
every  different  attitude  loohd  a Man^ 
dane.  Mr.  Powell  too  pleafed  me  ex- 
ceedingly; his  perfon  was  greatly  fa- 
voured in  a Angular  and  very  becoming 
drsfs ; and  I thought  I difcovered  fe- 
veral  new  beauties  in  his  adion.  He 
drew  tears  from  me  without  fpeaking  a 
* wordj  in  that  /cene 'where  his  mother 
urges,  him  to  acknowledge  himfelf  her 
fon ; and  he  with  infinite  emotion  de- 
clines the  explanation.  Thefe  tears 
were  all  I fhed.  I am  feldom  much 
affefcfed  by  pompous  declamation,  or 
high-wrought  paffion;  and  the  poet 
had  well  nigh  forfeited  my  pi,ty  for 
Mandane,  by  painting  her  fo  favage  in 
her  revenge. 


I wa* 


20 
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I was  pleafed  with  two  circumftanccs 
in  tlie  exhibition  of  this  piece,  which  I 
never  remember  to  have  feen  before  ; 
one  was,  the  ftage  being  wholly  co- 
vered with  green  cloth,  which  appeared 
quite  proper,  as  the  feene  lies  without 
doors ; and  prevented  the  abfurdity  of 
bringing  carpets  to  fall  upon  : — the 
other  was,  feeing  Mrs.  Yates,  in  a fup- 
pofed  agony  of  terror,  fall  motionlefs 
to  the  ground  without  affiftance. — The 
audience  in  general  applauded  this  ma- 
noeuvre ; and  feemed  fenfible  how  much 
better  an  effebl  it  had,  than  her  being 
caught  by  attendants,  whofe  unmeaning 
faces  would  probably  have  fpoiled  the 
feene. 

Enough  at  this  time  for  the  patience 
of  my  noble  reader,  vho  will  notv,  I 

hope. 
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11. 


hope,  £gn  a free  pardon  for  his  reform- 
ed and  penitent  correfpondent. 


OUR  pardon  is  undoubtedly  fign- 


ed,  fealed,  and  delivered ; — but  I 
cannot  greatly  admire  the  epithet  you 
^ftow  on  me,  and  mull  beg  leave  to 
difclaim  it.  It  is  not  your  noble  reader, 
but  your  friend,  your  good  friend,  who 
returns  thanks  for  your  letter  j and  was 
very  well  pleafed  with  your  criticifm— 
Come  then,  let  us  hear  a little  more  of 
the  matter.  Let  us  know  what  you  are 
alFefted  by  in  dramatic  reprefentation, 
if  not  by  declamation  or  palEon : alfo 
what  fpecies  of  theatrical  entertainment 


To  * *•. 


you 
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you  prefer  to  the  reft.  Here  is  a large 
field,  from  which  I expefl  a copious 
harveft.  Adieu ! 


To 

H E field  may  be  large,  and  the 


harveft  great;  yet  the  labourer 
may  not  have  ftrength  to  reap  it.  But 
this  is  not  an  apology;  for  I enter  very 
cheerfully  upon  my  tafk. 

My  theatrical  tafte,  then,  (without 
farther  preface)  has  undergone  feveral 
revolutions.  When  I was  about  half 
my  prefent  age,  I admired' nothing  but 


Your’s  very  fincerely. 


pantomime. 


THE  CORRESPONDENTS.  2J 

pantomime,  and  the  agile  tricks  of 
Harlequin,  though,  at  the  fame  time, 
prompted  by  childifh  vanity,  1 affetled 
to  defpife  them.  Soon  after  that  pe- 
riod, my  tafte  really  altered.  Romeo 
and  Alexander  became  my  heroes.  I 
was  pleafed  with  alternate  fighing  and 
{forming ; and  the  moft  extravagant 
fcenes  of  the  moft  extravagant  tragedies 
appeared  to  me  the  nobleft  and  moft 
delightful.  Weaned  from  this  folly,  I 
took  a ftrong  fancy  to  mujical  pieces,  on 
account  of  performing  them  on  my 
own  inftruments;  then  afcending,  as  I 
thought,  a full  fcale  in  the  climax  of 
refinement,  nothing  would  pleafe  me 
, but  the  Italian  opera : this,  however, 

! was  a fhort-liv'd  paffion ; and  was  fuc- 

i 

, ceeded  by  a fondnefs  of  the  hiftorical 
1 drama,  and  thofe  plays  that  are  ufually 

clafthd 
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claffed  under  the  title  of  genteel  comedy; 
and  thefe,  with  a few  exceptions,  con- 
tinue my  favourite  entertainments.  Re- 
garding the  theatres  as  the  mirror  of  hu- 
man life,  I prefer  fuch  pieces  as  refleft 
in  my  notions  the  moll  agreeable  repre- 
fentations  of  it ; from  hence  arifes  my 
admiration  of  Shakfpeare.  I have  no 
time  to  confider  how  he  ftrains  pro- 
bability in  his  events,  my  attention  is 
wholly  engaged  by  the  innumerable 
ftrokes  of  truth  and  nature  in  his  cha- 
racters, How  amiable,  how  interelling 
are  fome  of  thefe ! I am  not  going  to 
write  a panegyric  on  this  immortal  bard, 
but  I fhall  for  ever  love  and  honour  his 
memory,  becaufe  he  is  the  only  poet 
(that  I know  ofj  who  has  delineated  to 
perfeftion  the  charafter  of.  a female 
friend.  Now,  if  to  this  fome  manly  cri- 


tic 
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tic  (hould  wittily  objeQ,  that  Shakefpeare 
created  many  imaginary  beings,  I will 
readily  allow  that^  becaufe  it  does  not 
alfeQ:  this  cbara&er.  We  wonder  at  the 
fairies,  at  the  witches,  at  Ariel,  at  Ca- 
liban, but  do  we  wonder  at  Celia  ? No, 
(he  is  generally  pafled  over  with -inatten- 
tion, which  alone  is  fufficient  to  prove 
that  the  charafter  is  not  uncommon,  at 
leaft  not  unnatural ; but  it  often  proves 
more,  it  proves  a flownefs  in  difeover- 
ing  the  beauties  of  this  matchlefs  writer. 

Pray,  pray,  now  good  lords  of  the 
creation,  let  us  do  juflice  to  my  fa- 
vourite heroine  : while  David  and  Jo- 
nathan, Pylades  and  Oreftes,  Damon  and 
Pythias,  are  fo  triumphantly  held  up  on 
your  fide,  let  us  at  leaft  ere6l  one  ftand- 
! ard  of  friendfhip  on  our  own>  and  in- 
C feribe 


1 
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fcribe  it  with  the  names  of  Celia  and 
Rofalind. 

Conhder  then,  in  the  firft  place,  the 
fituation  of  thefe  two  friends. 

“ Rofalind,  tlie  old  Duke’s  daughter, 
is  not  baniflied  with  her  father  . . . for 
. . . the  new  Duke’s  daughter,  her  cou- 
hn,  fo  loves  her,  (being  from  their 
cradles  bred  together)  that  flie  would 
have  followed  her  exile,  or  have  died 
to  ftay  behind  her.” 

Obferve  too,  that  Rofalind  carried  the 
palm  of  beauty ; flie  was  " tall  and 
fair,”  her  coufin,  “ low  and  browner.” 

Thou  art  a fool fays  the  Duke  to 
Celia,  “ fhe  robs  thee  of  thy  name ; and 
thou  wilt  fliew  more  bright,  and  feem 
more  virtuous  when  fhe  is  gone.” 


And 
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And  now  let  us  recolleft  the  conduft 
and  fentiments  of  this  magnanimous 

girl- 

CeL  I pray  thee,  Rofalind,  fwei^t  my  coz,  be 
merry. 

Rof,  Dear  Celia,  I fhew  more  mirth  than  I 
am  miflrefs  of ; and  would  you  I were  yet  mer- 
rier ? Unlefs  you  can  teach  me  how  to  forget  a 
banilhed  father,  you  mud  not  expe6l  mO  to  re* 
member  any  extraordinary  pleafure. 

CeL  Herein  I fee  thou  lov’d  me  not  with  the 
full  weight  that  I love  thee.  If  my  uncle,  thy 
banilhed  father,  had  banilhed  my  father,  fo  thou 
hadd  been  dill  with  me,  I could  have  taught  my 
love  to  take  thy  father  for  mine. 

Rof,  Well,  I will  forgec  the  condition  of  my 
own  edate  to  rejoice  in  your’s. 

CeL  You  know  my  futiier  hath  no  child  but 
I,  nor  none  is  like  to  have  : and  truly,  when  he 
dies,  thou  lhalt  be  his  heir  j-  for  what  he  hath 
taken  away  from  thy  father force,  I will  ren- 
G z der 
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der  thee  again  in  afFeAIon  ; by  mine  honour,  I 
will ; — and  when  I break  that  oath  let  me  turn 
monfter:  therefore,  my  fweet  Rofe,  my  dear 
Rofc,  be  merry, 

I pafs  over  her  generous  interceffion 
with  the  Duke,  when  his  anger  breaks 
out  againft  Rofalind,  and  fhall  trouble 
you  only  with  w’hat  immediately  follows 
the  fentcnce  of  her  banifhment. 

Cel.  D,  my  poor  Rofalind?  where  wilt  thou  go? 
I charge' thee>  be  not  thou  more  grievM  than  I am. 
Ro/.  I have  more  caufe. 

CeL  Thou  haft  not,  Coufin  ; 

Pr’ythee  be  cheerful ; know’ft  thou  not  the  Duke 
Hath  banifli’d  me,  his  daughter? 

Ro/.  That  he  hath  not, 

CeL  No ! hath  not  ? Rofalind  lacks  then  the  love 
Which  teacheth  me  that  thou  and  I are  one. 
Shall  we  be  funder’d  ? (hall  we  part,  fweet  girl? 
No -let  my  father  feek  another  heir. 

Therefore, 
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Therefore,  devife  with  me  how  we  may  fly. 
Whither  to  go,  and  what  to  bear  with  us ; 

And  do  not  feek  to  take  your  change  upon  you. 
To  bear  your  griefs  yourfelf  and  leave  me  out : 
For  by  this  heaven,  now  at  our  forrows  pale. 
Say  what  thou  canfl.  I’ll  go  along  with  thee. 


The  heroic  generofity  of  this  refolu- 
tion,  and  the  fortitude,  conftancy,  and 
cheerfulncfs  that  attended  the  execution 
of  it,  made  a very  early  impreffion  on 
my  mind ; and  from  the  time  I remem- 
ber any  thing,  I remember  a particular 
efteem  for  the  charafter  of  Celia.  You 
will  pardon,  therefore,  my  prolixity  in 
fpe'aking  of  it,  and  will  allow  too,  I 
fancy,  that  the  play  in  general  abounds 
with  moral,  poetical,  dramatic,  and  fen- 
timental  beauties. 

C 3 
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I have  now  had  the  honour  to  ac- 
quaint you  at  large  with  my  theatrical 
opinions;  for  you  gather  from  what  I 
have  faid  concerning  this  comedy,  that 
1 prefer  the  flow  of  converfation  to  the 
pomp  of  declamation ; and  am  more  in- 
terefted,  more  affefted,  and  confequent- 
ly  better  pleafed  by  one  Shakefperian 
touch  of  nature  and  fentiment,  than  bv 
ail  the  moft  florid  and  impaflioned 
fpeeches  of  other  tragedians. 

I have  Imghei  at  the  forrows  of  Theo~ 
dojius  and  the  ravings  of  Roxana : — I 
have  wept  at  the  generofity  of  oldAdamy 
anci  the  tendernefs  of  Miranda. 

How  beautiful  her  addrefs  to  Ferdi- 
nand ! 


— Alas 
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Alas  now,  pray  you 

V/ork  not  fo  hard  ; — Sit  down  and  reil  yourfelf. 

If  you’ll  fit  down. 

I’ll  bear  your  logs  the  while. — Pray  give  me  that, 
i’ll  carry  it  to  the  pile. 


I fliall  not  apologife  for  the  length  of 
this  fcribble,  neither  am  I fearful  of 
your  thinking  it  too  long.  Your  cor- 
reSlive  letter  opened  my  eyes  and  my 
heart.  I fee  that  I have  nothing  to 
apprehend.  I fee  plainly  that  the  hap- 
pinefs  of  your  friendfliip  awaits  me ; and 
I accept  it  with  the  utmoft  gratitude. 
My  friend,  my  good  friend,  I bid  you 
moll  refpedfully  adieu. 
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To  * *. 

F CANNOT  exprefs’ the  fati^faftioii 
■*"  your  letter  gave  me.  I have  been 
reading  it  ever  fince ; and  aejoice  to  dif- 
Gover  in  you  that  elegant  fimpliciiy  of 
tafte  which  is  my  chief  admiration. 
Your  heart  was  rather  tedious  in  ex- 
panding; but  you  fay  it  h open,  and 
you  accept  my  friendfltip.  Cherifli,  cul- 
tivate that  fridndfhip,  and  give  me  your's 
in  return.  Be  affured  that  I fiiall  prize 
it  highly. — I will  compare  it  to  a benig- 
nant ftar.  ' My  fun  of  happinefs  is  fet ; 
and  the  fhades  of  night  cannot  be  very 
far  diftant;  but  your  friendfhip,  like  a 
' ftar  glimmering  in  the  twilight,  fhall 
' illumine  and  chear  my  penfive  walk 
I through  the  evening  of  life. 


Adieu. 
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Adieu.  I am  coming  to  town.  Do 
not  write  till  you  hear  from  me.  I hope 
we  fliall  meet  oftener  than  we  did  laft 
year.  You  do  not  live  wholly  at  * * * ? 
I want  to  fee  your  place  there.  Per- 
haps I may  not  wait  for  an  invitation.. 
Adieu. 

P.  S.  Is  your  Jiandard  firm?  or- 
have  you  recollefled  you  were  oppo- 
fing  fiftion  to  truth  ? A word  Uo  the 
wife. — I fhall  not  prefs  the  argument. 
Adieu. 
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To  the  fame. 

J O W E you  a thoufand  apologies 
for  yefterday’s  intrufioUi.  Your  fur- 
prife  difconcerted  me  fo  much,  that  I 
do  not  remember  what  excufes  I made. 
It  was  certainly  very  ridiculous  . . . but 
finding:  you  were  at  home  and  alone, 
hearing  too  (as  I went  up  flairs)  the 
found  of  a harpfiehord,  and  your  voice 
accompanying,  I knew  you  mull  be  at 
leifure,  and  entered  in  that  abrupt  man- 
ner, for  which  I immediately  blamed 
myfelf,  and  again  aflv  your  pardon. 

Aceept  my  thanks  too  for  a more 
obligihg  reception  than  was  due  to  fo 
rude  a gueft.  I am.  charmed  with  your 
little  villa,  its  decorations,  its  furniture, 
and  its  miftrefs.  The  thoughts  of  them 

all 
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all  together  fpoiled  my  dinner,  and  made 
me  repent  having  declined  your  half- 
invitation.  My  curiofity  is  not  fatisfied; 
J don’t  know  what  garden  you  have : 
did  I fee  the  extent  of  it  from  the  dref- 
fing-room  window?  Interrupted.  Adieu. 
Pray  give  me  a line  per  return. 


To  * . . 

vT  was  quite  unrieceffary  to  take  the 
A trouble  of  dpologijirig  for  your  fudden 
vifit..''  I don’t  know  but  in  fome  refpefls 
it  was  better  than  otherwife,  becaufe  I 
flialP  not  in  future  expeft— You  under- 
ftand  arid  pardon  this  fre’etlom,  afcrib- 
ing  all  to  the  fight  rnotive.  Pardon  too 
my  not  enlarging  on  the  fu'bjefl:,,  for 
' ' C .6  , the 
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the  polite  Mrs.  *****  (who  gives  me 


the  honour  of  taking  the  air  with  her 
this  morning)  is  waiting  whilft  I write 
this.  Adieu, 


To 

FTERE  are  you,  my  good  friend,. 


and.  what  are  yoa  about  ?'  I have 
been  thefe  three  days  in  hourly  expefta- 
tion  of  adettet.  Your  laft  was  only  an 
apology  for  one : fo  cool,  fo;  concife ;; 
but  I “ afcribed  it  to  the  right  motive,," 
and  thought  you.  would  write  again. 
Let  me  beg  that  you  wi/l  do  lb  imme- 
diately, 1 hope  my  v^t  was  not 
miy  difagreeable  or  unferviceable  to  the 
<;&ufe  I wilhed  to  promote. 


To-. 
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To  *. 

I DELAY  not  one  moment  to  aflure 
you,  with  the  utmoft  fincerity,  that 
the  honour  of  your  vifit  was  in  the  high- 
eft  degree  welcome  and  agreeable ; nor 
was  it  at  all  u-nferviceable  to  the  caufe 
which,,  I Jlatter  myfelf,  you  defigned  it 
to  promote.  I only  delayed  writing  till’ 
I fhould  hear  again  from  youi  hoping 
you  would  give  me  a new  fubj  eft,  and 
fpare  me  the  neceflity  of  re-entreating; 

your  pardon  for  declining  . I 

know  not  how  to  exprefs  myfelf  . . . ., 
for  declining  the  favour  of  your  par- 
ticular notice.— YoUv  acknowledged  on 
Monday,  that  my.  objeOions  to  a per- 
fonal  intercourfe  were  not  ill-foundedt; 
Wt  1 need  not  embarrafs  myfelf  with 

arguments. 

\ 

% 
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arguments.  I know  you  will  have  the 
goodnefs  to  acquiefce,  and  in  filence 
too.  We  Jhall  fometimes  fee  each 
other  by  accident.  " C’eft  afiez.”  Adieu. 
I fubfcribe  myfelf,  with  pride  and  plea- 
fure. 

Your  FRIEND. 


To  * *.  ‘ 

‘ T THANK  you,  I am  not  of  many 
words,  but  I thank  yout,”  and 
hope  you  will  approve  my  laconic  ac- 
knov>'ledgment.  I am  happy  that  you 
have  at  Xtngih  fubfcribed  yourfelf  my. 
Friend,  becaufe  I believe  your  veracity 

•f-  Shakefpeare. 


unqueftion- 
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unqueftionable,  and  have  long  been  co- 
veting your  friendfliip.  Nor  will  you 
be  a lofer  by  the  bargain:  for  this  bribe 
will  induce  me  to  acquiefce  with  your 
prefent  determination,  " and  in  filence 
too.”  Ah,  my  dear  Mrs.  * *,  you 
know  very  well  who  has  the  worft  end 
of  the  argument. 

I am  juft  at  this  inftant  in  tolerable 
good  humour  with  all  the  world ; and 
having  excluded  the  cares  of  it  for  one 
half  hour,  may  poflibly  contradift  the 
aflertion  I began  with,  and  prove  myfelf 
" of  many  words but  thefe  little  con- 
tradidlions  are  always  forgiven  in  a let- 
ter. They  abound  particularly  in  love- 
letters,  where  an  enamoured  fwain  fre- 
quently laughs  and  cries,  burns  and 
freezes,  lives  and  dies,  in  the  fame 

breath. 
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breath,  while  the  tender  nymph,  in  her 
cpiftles,  hopes  and  fears,  doubts  and 
believes,  rejefts  and  accepts,  with  equal 
facility  and  confidence.. 

Let’ me  tell  you  juft  now;  befo're  it 
efcapes  my.  memory-,  that  I was  mightily  . 
pleafed  this  morning  by,  a very  trivial 
circumftance.  It  was  in  turning  over  a 
volume  of  Sterne’s  Sentimental  Jour-^ 
ney,  (you  have  read  it  no  doubt)  where 
L was  ftjuck  by  the  following  paftage  : 


■ “I  was  certain  fhe  was  of ’’a  bet- 

ter order  of  beings — a guarded  frank- 
nefs  with  which  ftie.  gave  mo  her  hand, 
fhewed,  .1  thought,  her  good  education 
and  her  good  fenfej  and  as  I led  her 
on,  I-  felt  a.pleafurable  duflility  about 

herj, 
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Ijer,  which  fpread  a calmnefs  over  all 
my  fpirits. 

I had  not  yet  feen  her  face— 'twas 
not  material  — but  when  we  got  to  the 
door  (he  withdrew  her  hand  from  acrofs 

her  forehead It  was  a face  of  about 

fix-and-twenty  {not  quite  Jo  much)  of  a 
clear  tranlparent  brown,  limply  fet  olF 
without  rouge  or  powder — it  was  not. 
critically  handfome,  but  there  w-as  that 
in  it  which  attached  me  much  more  to 
it — it  was  interefting ; I fancied  it  wore 
the  charafters  of  a widowed  look,  &c. 

&c.  &c. but  you  did  not  know 

Sterne,  you  did  not  therefore  fit  to  him 
for  this  pifture. 

" Alas,  poor  Yorick ! I knew  him, 
Horatia.”  He  was  indeed  " a fellow  of 

infinite 
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infinite  jeft,  of  moft  excellent  fancy.” 
Pity  that  his  genius  was  Co  tainted,  fo 
impure,  the  more  pity,  becaufe  his  works 
zi/iU  be  read.  He  ftrews  pearls  in  a 
ditch,  and  obliges  his  readers  to  dive  for 
them.  The  fingle  (lory  of  Le  Fevre^  if 
Ikilfully  detached  from  the  life  of  Shandy y 
would  do  immortal  honour  to  his  me- 
mory ; but  it  is  too  firmly  incorporated; 
and,  like  the  embroidery  on  Martin's 
eoaty  muft  adhere  to  the  main  fluff,  or 
be  torn  to  rags  t. 

Adieu.  I have  other  letters  to  write. 
Let  me  hear  from  you  to-morrow ; and 
pray  give  me  your  opinion  of  this  writer, 
with  a lift  of  thofe  chapters  which  you 
prefer  to  the  reft  in  his  Journey. 

f Tale  of  a Tub. 


To 
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To  *. 

J WRITE  this  afternoon  becaufe  you 
defired  me,  though  I . am  in  a very 
unfuitable  difpofition,  being  extremely 
peevifli,  tired,  and  fatigued,  by  the  per- 
fecution  of  a vifit  four  hours  long  from 

Mr.  . I believe  you  have  heard 

of  him.  I had  received  your  letter,  and 
was  fitting  down  to  anfwer  it  the  very 
moment  that  he  came  in.  I was  under 
the  neceflity  of  afking  him  to  dine — but 
fuch  a dinner!  " O gentle  Jupiter,  with 
what  tedious  homilies  did  he  weary  my 
fpirits,” — For  you  mull  know  this  cox- 
comb is  not  one  of  that  brifk  lively  fpe- 
cies,  who  engrofs  aU  the  converfation, 
{I  can  bear  them  well  enough)  but  a 
grave,  folemn  one.  who  paufes — and 
takes  fr^iff — and  alks  impertinent  quef- 

tions 
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tions — and  divides  and  fubdivides  the 
ridiculous  nothingnefs  of  his  difcourfe 
— and  forgets  the  beginning  of  his  ftory, 
and  wonders  you  cannot  remember  it— 
then  paufes — hefitates — recolle6ls,  and 
begins  again,  the  important  narrative 
of  fome  family-connexion  in  the  lall 
century — or  the  true  and  furprifing  hif- 
tory  of  his  travels  through  London  and 
W eftniinfter. 

He  is  but  juft  gone,  as  I hope  you 
will  imagine,  by  niy  fretfulnefs  not  hav- 
ing fubfided  ; but  indeed  I had  caufe  to 
be  angry,  for  he  banifhed  a train  of 
very  agreeable  ideas,  which  are  now  ir- 
recoverably loft. 

I will  therefore  trouble  you  with  no 
farther  addition  at  prefentm^han  my 

thanks 
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thanks  for  your  remarks  on  Sterne,  and 
the  complimental  allufion,  deferring  till 
my  next,  the  catalogue  of  beauties  in 
his  Sentimental  Journey. 


To  ♦ *. 

J HAVE  heard  of  your  coxcomb  vi- 
fitor,  and  fee  him  very  plainly  in 
your  defcription;  but  you  need  not  have 
told  me  you  were  angry,  for  I could 
read  that  in  the  fpirit  and  volubility  of 
your  expreffion.  Nothing  more  voluble 

than  a lady’s  anger."-  — Enough  of 

this,  I have  fomething  elfe  to  commu- 
I nicate.  You  muft  go  to  the  play  to- 
1 morrow.  Garrick  performs.  Mrs.  *** 
I has  places,  and  will  fend  to  you  in  the 

morning. 
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morning.  **  is  of  the  party.  I fhall 
drop  in  by  accident.  Do  not  refufe. 
You  can  have  no  objeftion;  and  I hope 
have  no  pre-engagement. 


To  the  fame. 

J WAS  aftonifhed  this  morning  at 
hearing  that  you  went  away  fo  early. 
I thought  at  leaft  you  w'ould  have  ftaid 
dinner,  and  wanted  to  make  excufes  for 
my  defertion  laft  night.  Shall  I fay  it 
was  on  your  account  ? a bad  compliment 
indeed,  but  I really  fancied  you  feemed 
under  reftraint.  You  were  fo  very  filent, 
and  the  reft  fo  very  talkative,  that  in 
Ihort  I grew  tired;  and  after  pleading 
* engage- 
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engagement,  could  not  decently  re- 
turn. 

Let  me  hope  for  a line  to-morrow. 
Were  you  well  entertained  ? I thought 
Garrick  as  great  as  ever.  Adieu. 


ES,  my  Lord,  I was  extremely 


well  entertained : but  (pardon  me 
for  returning  your  compliment)  was  much 
happier  after  your  departure;  not  mere- 
ly on  account  of  reftraint,  but  had  you 
not  withdrawn,  I had  loft  one  of  the 
higheft  pleafures  a fenfible  mind  can  en- 
joy, which  is,  hearing  the  praifes  of 
thofe  it  values.  Sdme  company  that  fat* 


•p  •Se- 


near 
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near  us,  I don’t  know  who  they  were, 
but  the  moment  you  left  the  box  they 
began  to  fpeak  of  you  . . . and  . . No 
. . . not  one  word  fhall  I repeat.  I re- 
member your  caution,  and  will  ever 
**  beware  of  flattery."  Sufficient  for 
me  that  I heard  thefc  praifes:  they  were 
honefl  and  judicious,  doing  infinite  cre- 
dit to  thole  who  beftowed  them,  and 
giving  exquifite  pleafure  to  your  Friend. 


To  * * 

J THANK  you  very  fincerely  for  the 
generous  intereft  you  took  in  thofe 

people’s  difeourfe,  and  for  the  commu- 
nication of  it : not  that  either  reflects  fo 
much  honour  upon  me  as  upon  your 


own 
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own  heart ; but  I regard  the  firft  as  a 
proof  of  frienddiip,  and  the  latter  as  a 
mark  of  confidence ; and  again  thank 
you  heartily  for  both. 

There  was  a little  error  in  the  begin- 
ning of  your  letter — but  excufable,  con- 
fidering  how  late  we  converfed — I called 
at  * yefterday,  and  heard  that  you  in- 
tended them  a vifit  on  Monday.  They 
expe8;  you  to  ftay  all  the  week.  I fhall 
have  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you  perhaps 
once  more,  but  not  fo  often  as  I could 
wiih.  Adieu. 


D 


To 
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To  *. 

T OT  having  an  opportunity  (tho’ 
~ I wifhed  and  fought  for  it)  of 
{peaking  to  you  alone  at  Mr,  *’s,  I am 
obliged  to  this  method  of  acquainting 
you  with  a circumftance  on  which  I 
fliall  prefume  to  claim  your  friendly  ad- 
vice. 

It  was  not  (as  you  know)  till  very 
lately  that  I could  properly  eftimate  my 
own  poffelfions  of  this  world’s  goods. 
Small  are  thefe  polfeflions,  'tis  true ; yet 
confiderable  enough  to  occafion  difpute, 
for  which,  and  other  reafons,  I am 
making  my  will.  It  has  employed  me 
fome  time,  for  I cannot  pleafe  myfelf 
in  the  difpofitions.  I wilh  to  leave  more 


to 
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to  charitable  ufes  than  Jomt  peoplt 
would  approve,  whilft  others  would  per- 
haps be  as  well  pleafed  with  a ring  as  a 
legacy : now  thefe  laft  ought  in  jufticc 
to  have  the  preference;  and  yet  (but 
herein  I difcover  great  weaknefs)  I am 
hurt  by  the  idea  of  leaving  any  one  dif- 
fatisfied  with  my  memory.  I would  alfo 
— but  I lhall  enclofe  papers,  in  which 
my  reafon  for  every  thing  will  appear. 
Pray  read  them  at  your  leifure,  and  fa- 
vour me  with  your  free  opinion,  which 
lhall  be  decifive. 

I fear  you  will  think  there  is  too 
much  of  trijling  circnmjlance.  Be  pleafed. 
to  make  fome  allowance  for  fex,  and 
then  cenfure  unfparingly  whatever  ap- 
pears like  vanity,  fmgularity,  or  afFcc- 

T)  2 I do 
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I do  not  apologize  for  troubling  you 
on  this  particular  occafion ; becaufe 


earth  that  I can  confult,  excepting 
your  . . . felf. 


To  * * 

T the  firft  glance  of  your  requeft, 


recollefting  your  age  and  appear- 
ance, I was  furprifed,  and  fliould  have 
thought  a marriage-fettlement  a more 
proper  fubjeft  of  advice;  but  you  are 
perfeflly  right. 

I fhall  not  keep  you  long  in  fufpenfe 
for  my  opinion,  having  devoted  this 
whole  day  to  the  perufal  and  confidera- 


there  is  not  a dijinterejlcd  perfon  on 


tion 
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tion  of  your  papers,  and  am  deter- 
mined to  approve  myfclf  an  honeft 
lawyer.  I am  charmed  with  fome  of 
your  difpofitions,  and  hope  it  will  be 
....  let  me  fee  ... . juft  feventy-five 
years  before  they  take  effecl.  Adieu. 


T 

^'T'TTHAT  thanks  fufficient,  or 
V V what  recompence  equal,  have 
I to  render?” 

You  do  not  require  any — you  forbid 
all  acknowledgments.  So  be  it  then. 
The  draught  is  executed;  it  was  copied 
verbatim',  it  fatisfied  all  my  doubts,  and 
I>  3 will 
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will  do  me  hereafter  more  credit  than  1 
deferve. 

Pray  my I beg  your  pardon, 

but  pray  have  you  forgot  affigning  me 
a talk  (fome  time  ago)  in  the  Scnlimcnlal 
Journey?  I am  now  going  to  execute 
it,  by  telling  you  what  parts  of  it  I 
chiefly  admire——— 

Firft  then,  the  defcription  and  cha- 
rafter,  and  hiftory,  and  in  fliort,  every 
fyllable  concerning  Father  Lorenzo, 
The  Preface.  The  art  of  making  love. 
The  palfage  at  page  85,  beginning  " I 
pity  the  man.”  The  diftribution  of  the 
eight  fous.  The  charafler  of  Le  Fleur. 
The  dead  Afs.  The  Bookfeller’s  Shop, 
and  walk  to  the  Rue  de  Guineygaude. 
The  Starling.  The  Captive.  Le  Pa- 
tiffier.  The  Sword.  La  Dimanche. 

Maria. 
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Maria.  The  Bourbonnois.  The  Sup- 
per, and  the  Grace. 

Thefe  are  all  the  chapters  I thoroughly 
approve.  There  are  others  perhaps 
equally  agreeable  to.  other  tafles ; and 
fome  I fancy  that  very  few  can  admire, 
I have  wondered  foraetimes,  as  Mr. 
Sterne  fiione  fo  much  in  the  pathetic, 
that  he  never  introduced  the  diftrefs  of 
a tender  mind  on  a recent  lofs  by  death. 
Perhaps  he  might  intend  it,  and  was 
prevented  hy  death  from  increafing  that 
forrow  which  fome  tender  mind  might 
feel  for  hii  lofs.  “ Alas,  poor  Yorick  !” 
What  an  expreffive  epitaph  T He  fairly 
appropriated  it  to  himfelf.  “ There  be 
no  more  fuch  Yoricks” 


D 4 To 
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To  * *. 

J HAVE  not  bad  a leifure  moment 
lince  I faw  you,  or  I fhould  not  To 
long  have  delayed  afliing  your  pardon 
for  that  unwelcome  vilit.  Hear  the 
true  ftate  of  the  cafe,  and  believe  me 
when  I again  proteft  it  was  entirely  ac- 
cidental, and  very  far  from  my  inten- 
tion. 

I told  you  where  we  had  been,  and 
upon  what  bufinefs.  On  palling  your 
houfe,  ***  remarked  it  as  a pretty  box 
which  he  had  never  obferved.  Return- 
ing, he  pulled  the  firing  in  order  to  take 
a nearer  view ; and  declared  it  was  in 
good  tafte.  The  miftrefs  of  it,  faid  I, 
fmiling,  is  a particular  friend  of  mine. 

That 
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That  inftant,  on  the  carriage  (topping, 
you  came  to  the  window.  There’s  the 
lady,  I fuppofe,  faid  ***' ; a fine  wo- 
man, an  elegant  woman,  by  — ! Let  us 
alight  for  a moment.  Without  waiting 
my  anfwer,  he  opened  the  door  himfelf ; 
I followed  him ; you  know  the  reft ; but 
as  we  did  not  trouble  you  with  much  of 
our  company,  I will  depend  on  your 
forgivenefs. 

As  for  ***,  he  is  enraptured  with  you. 
He  afked  a thoufand  queftions;  and 
even  talked  of  making  you  another 
vilit ; but  I put  him  ofF  this,  and  you 
need  not  fear  it,  for  he  fails  in  a few 
days.  I don't  remember  whether  that 
was  mentioned  in  our  (hort  converfa- 
tion,  but  you  obferved,  I dare  fay,  hew 
D 5 fatisjied 
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fatiified  he  is  with  his  new  dignity.  I 
want  your  opinion  of  him.  You  will 
give  it  me  to-morrow.  Adieu. 


To  * 

J SHALL  not  venture  to  give  my 
opinion  of  any  perfon  at  a time  when 

I am  difpleafed  with  them.  You  will 
excufe  me  from  that  talk.  Your  friend 
—is  he  your  friend  ? — was  fo  extraordi- 
nary civil  as  to  make  me  another  vifit 
this  morning.  Had  I been  aware  of  this 
honour,  1 would  moft  certainly  have  de- 
clined it.  I am  loth  to  tell  you  how 
much  it  difturbed  me.  More  indeed 
than  it  ought  . . . but  his  ftrange  intro- 
duflion,  his  unpolite  behaviour — I had 

rather 
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rather  he  had  owned  his  motive  to  be 
ill-bred  curiofity — but  " a defire  of  ren- 
dering me  fervice." — He  " did  not 
know  but  I might  have  fome  commands 
abroad.”  Ridiculous ! We  w'ere  fit- 

ting in  awkward  filence  when  the 
gence  came  with  your  letter.  I rang 
to  have  it  brought  in ; and  detained  the 
fervant  by  a motion,  as  if  I thought 
***  was  going.  Upon  this  he  arofe,, 
and  very  impertinently  offered  to  look, 
at  the  addreJJ'e,  I concealed  it ; and  out 
©f  all  patience  at  fomething  he  then  faid,. 
told  him  I had  the  honour  to  wifh  him 
a good  morning.  He  feemed  furprifed; 
and  difpleafed,  but  recollefling  him- 
felf,  made  his  compliments,  and  with- 
drew. 

D 6 
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But  how  to  account  for  this  ftrange 
behaviour ; — and  now  that  I have  given 
you  thefc  particulars,  it  appears  in  a 
ftill  more  difagreeable  light,  and  pains 
me  exceedingly.  I fuppofe  he  thought 

— I don’t  know  what  he  thought 1 

believe  you  will  fcarccly  be  able  to  read 
tliis,  it  is  fo  blotted  by  the  tears  which 

I cannot  reRrain the  tears  of  pride„ 

anger,  and  vexation. 


To  * 

I 

TH  at  fellow’s  impertinent  vifit 
did  not  give  you  more  pain  than 
your  recital  of  it  gave  me.  I am  ex- 
tremely concerned  that  any  inadvert- 
ence of  mine  Ihould  coft  you  a tear.  I 

hope 
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hope  he  did  not  prefume pardon 

me,  I mean  not  to  trouble  you  with  en- 
quiries ; but  of  this  be  affured,  that  had 
your  letter  arrived  a few  hours  fooner 

yet  ’tis  no  matter,  he  has  left 

England,  and  may  perhaps  never  re- 
turn. Dry  your  eyes,  therefore,  and 
think  no  more  of  an  event  which,  after 
all,  is  not  worth  a ferious  thought.  Some 
ladies  would  have  been  very  wellpleafed 
with  fuch  a vifit,  imputing  it  to  their 
irrejijlible  attraftions.  I will  allow  you 
to  be  c??ypleafed ; but  I will  not  allow  k 
a place  in  your  memory. 

You  mull  not  be  offended  at  my  af- 
fuming  this  high  privilege  of  controlling 
your  thoughts.  I am  authorized  by  the 
knowledge  of  your  difpofition.  Strange 
indeed,  after  three  years  ftudy  and  ob- 

fervation 
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fervation  on  the  book  of  your  mind,  if 
I could  not  tranflate  your  ideas,  in  what- 
ever language  they  are  expreffed,  with 
tolerable  precifion. 

An  inflance  in  point.  Your  chapters- 
of  Sterne  were  all  previoufly  marked  by 
my  pencil,  as  what  I fancied  you  would 
prefer.  To  fay  truth,  I had  marked  a 
few  morey  and  think  ftill  that  you  would 
have  mentioned  them,  but  for  reafons 
which  I can  a5  eafily  guefs. 

See  what  knowledge  I pretend  to ! 
Expofe  me,  if  I am  but  a pretender;; 
for  there  are  too  many  of  them  in  all 
arts  and  fciences,  not  excepting  this  mofl: 
difficult  one  of  human  nature. 


Adieu- 
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Adieu.  When  and  where  fliall  I fee 
you  ? 


To  *. 

TNtending  myfelf  the  honour  of  fee- 
ing  you  very  foon,  I decline  any  par- 
ticular anfwer  to  vour  laft. 

I mull  again  have  recourfe  to  that 
friendlhip  of  which  you  have  given  fo 
many  generous  proofs;  and  befeech 
your  advice  on  a fubjefl  of  fome  im- 
portance. 

I intended  to  have  decided  for  my- 
felf;  but  have  not  ftrength  of  mind  to 

deter- 
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determine  which  of  two  alternatives  is 
right. 

From  your  judgment  I will  make  no 
appeal,  though  it  fliould  be  contrary  to 
my  wifltes,  nor  will  I be  partial  in  the 
evidence.  Vouchfafe  to  hear  and  de- 
cide this  caufe  to-morrow , if  poflible.  I 
fhall  wait  on  you  about  noon  for  that 
purpofe,  and  if  you  are  abroad  or  en-r 
gaged,  fhall  expeft  to  hear  when  it  will 
be  more  fuitable. 

A certain  fortunate  knight,  (we  are 
told  in  the  volumes  of  romance)  had 
an  infallible  guide  or  direftor  in  a myfti- 
cal  pyramid  of  adamant,  on  the  fldes  of 
which  there  appeared  every  morning 
engraven,  by  an  invifible  agent,  the  ac- 
tions he  w'as  to  perform  that  day. 


4 


While 
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While  I confuk  you  thus  frequently 
and  have  the  benefit  of  your  advice, 
.your  friendjhip  is  to  me  that  pyramid, 
that  guide,  that  Ready  and  infallible  di- 
re6for. 


To  * 

J HAVE  nothing  to  communicate, 
and  write  only  to  enforce  my  ad- 
vice, which  I hope  you  will  JlriBly  fol- 
low. I am  aftonifhed,  that  you  could 
hefitate  a moment,  for,  notwithftanding 
the  acknowledged  gentlenefs  of  your 
temper,  I am  certain  you  prize  your  in- 
dependence. 


Were 
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Were  parents  or  children  in  the  cafe, 
it  would  be  different,  but  in  your  cir- 
cumftances,  good  God,  what  a ridicu- 
lous propofal ! 

Let  no  perfuafions  affeft  you,  haflen 
your  tour.  That  will  fliew  them  you 
are  and  will  be  your  own  miftrefs.  I 
wilh  you  health  and  a pleafant  jour- 
ney. Adieu ! May  your  adamantine 
pyramid  be  an  happy  omen ! May  our 
friendfliip  be  as  durable  as  permanent ! 


To  *. 

T HAVE  bad  a very  agreeable  ex- 
curfion,  and  employ  the  firft  mo- 
ments of  my  return  in  writing  to  my 

noble 
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noble  friend.  What  do  I owe  . . . what 
do  I not  owe  to  his  counfel ! I found, 
after  affuming  a little  refolution,  that 
nothing  elfe  was  wanting  to  fatisfy  all 
parties. 

Here  then  I pitch  my  tent,  and  here 
I find  alnioft  every  requifite  of  happi- 
nefs.  You  remember  thefe  lines  i 

An  elegant  fufficiency,  content. 

Retirement,  rural  quiet,  frundjhip,  books, 

Eafe,  alternate  labour,  ufeful  life, 

ProgrelHve  virtue,  and  approving  heav’n. 

I enjoy  moft  of  thefe  : let  me  prac- 
life,  let  me  merit  the  reft ! 

I hear  that  you  left  town  on  W ed- 
nefday : this  letter  therefore  falutes  you 


at 
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at  *.  That  charming,  that  envied  re- 
treat, where  I fancy  you  enjoy  your- 
felf  infinitely  better  than  in  London. 
How  many  reafons.  there  are  for  the 
preference ! 1 might  perhaps  regard  * 
with  a partial,  a prepoffelfed  eye,  for  I 
have  never  yet  feen  a place  I like  half 
fo  well.  I remember  walking  through 
its  facred  groves  with  a confeious,  an 
enthufiaftic  pkafure,  that,  had  I been 
a favourite  of  the  mufes,  would  certain- 
ly have  burft  forth  into  the  raptures  of 
poefy. 

1 lliall  think  myfelf  happy,  (if  it  adds 
to  your  fe-tisfaftion)  in  the  continuance 
of  this  intercourfe  by  writing.  The 
fufpenfion,  though  fo  Ihort,  has  con- 
vinced me  how  much  I am  interefted  in 
the  renewal.  You  may  depend  tgo,  up- 


on 
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on  never  being  troubled  again  with  ri- 
diculous apologies  and  excufes.  You 
have  cured  me  entirely  of  that  foolifii 
pride,  which  was  hurt  by  correfpond- 
ing  w'ith  a fine  v/riter.  I am  fenfible 
that  it  would  be  difficult  for  you  to  Jind 
an  equal  corrcfpondent,  and  I acknow- 
ledge, with  gratitude,  your  readinefs  in 
(looping  to  thofe  who  are  unable  to  rife 
to  you.  In  fine,  I have  adopted  your 
opinion,  that  familiar  letters  may,  with 
propriety,  be  incorrefil,  or,  in  Mr. 
Pope’s  w’ords,  that  " 'rhe  Letters  of 
Friends  are  not  the  worfe  for  being  fit 
for  none  elfe  to  read and  the  certain- 
ty that  none  elfe  will  ever  perufe  my 
letters,  has  made  me  perfcclly  eafy  in 
that  refpe£l. 


Enclofed 
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Enclofed  I have  taken  the  liberty  to 
fend  a few  trifling  remarks  made  by 
way  of  journal,  during  our  little  tour. 
They  will  inform  you  how  my  time  has 
been  fpent,  fince  I had  lall  the  ho- 
nour of  fubferibing  myfclf  your  moll 
obedient. 


To  * *. 

YOU  mull  indeed  regard  * with 
a partial  eye  if  you  prefer  it  to 
other  places,  when  you  are  juft  come 
from  feeing  feveral  finer.  I thank  you 
for  your  ingenious  and  entertaining  re- 
marks; and  will  return  them,  prefum- 
ing,  by  the  different  writings,  that  you 
have  no  copy. 

And 


And  are  you  really  fo  partial  to  * ? 
Shall  I put  you  to  the  tell  ? Come,  and 
pay  it  a vifit  this  fummer.  Here  are 
fome  alterations  on  which  I fliould  like 
your  opinion.  I expe£l  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
* * * ; and  fhall  be  glad  if  their  com- 
pany, or  any  other  inducement  fliould 
draw  you  hither.  Confider  of  this  in- 
vitation. Don't  you  think  in  your 
heart,  that  mankind  would  be  happier, 
if  they  facrificed  more  to  friendfliip  and 
lefs  to  punftilio. 

You  fuppofe  that  I enjoy  myfelf  bet- 
ter here  than  in  town.  I do  in  many 
rcfpe8s : but  fliall  I own  (it  is  without 
repining)  I am  not  fuperlatively  happy 
any  where.  Once,  indeed  .... 

Ah  ! happy  hours,  beyond  recovery  fled. 

What  fhare  I now  that  can  youx  lofs  repay  ! 

r^never 
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I never  arrive  at  this  place  without 
fome  fuch  thoughts  as  the  above ; and 
at  times,  in  my  folitary  rambles,  I find  ^ 

them too  deeply  imprefied  on  my 

memory.  Even  at  this  inftant 

but  no  more You  have  an  in- 

telligent mind,  and  a feeling  heart : You 
■will  comprehend  my  meaning,  and  per- 
haps add  one  generous  tear  to  thofe 
•w’hich  involuntarily  drop  from  the  eyes 
of  your  friend. 


To 
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To 


O the  foft  commerce  1 O the  tender  ties ! 
C!ofe  twifted  with  the  fibres  of  the  heart. 
Which  broke,  break  them,  and  make  it  pain 
to  live  ! 

Cannot  tell  you  hew  many  tears  l 


fhed  over  the  molt  affefting  lines 
that  ever  were  written.  I wept  from 
fympathy,  from  too  keen  a fenfe  of  that 
forrow,  which  I hoped  yotf  had  no  longer 
felt.  I thought  your  griefs  had,  by  the 
flow  and  lenient  hand  of  Time,  been 
changed  into  a remembrance  rather 
fweet  than  painful. 

Which  footh’d  with  tend’rft  thought  your 
aching  breaft. 

And  built  delight  on  woe. — 

I am  concerned  to  find  it  otherwife, 
and  am  at  prefent  in  fo  penfive  a mood, 


E 
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that  I forcfee  this  letter  will  be  nothing 
but  a firing  of  melancholy  reflexions. 
My  bread  harbours  more  griefs  than 
oi'.e,  and  it  will  be  fome  relief,  if  you 
fuffer  me  to  confefs,  that  I dill  mourn 
incelfantly  a lofs  to  which  the  world  be- 
lieves me  thoroughly  reconciled,  or 
rather  that  it  mud.  have  been  w'holly 
abforbcd  in  one  more  recent.  How 
are  they  midaken ! I had  two  altars  in 
my  heart.  The  flame  of  conjugal  af- 
feXion  never  eclipfed  that  of  the  filial', 
nor  was  the  extinXion  of  it  more  pain- 
ful. A number  of  alleviating  circum- 

danccs but  this  is  not  a fubjeX 

to  be  dwelt  on.  I was  only  going  to 
obferve,  that  no  calamity  can  more 
forcibly,  more  ladingly,  aff'eX  a perfon 
of  my  difpofition,  than  the  fudden 
death  of  a friend  by  wdiom  we  knewihzi 

W'C 
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we  were  beloved.  I have  not  been 
wholly  exempt  from  other  trials,  and 
may  therefore  venture  to  form  a judg- 
ment. The  lofs  of  fortune,  or  indeed 
any  difafter  that  affefts  one’s  felf  alone, 
leaves  many  refources.  There  is  a 
moderation  to  be  fiiewn  which  enables 
one  calmly  to  bear  the  fulfering,  or  a 
noble  firmnefs  which  raifes  one  above 
companion.  The  natural  vanity  of  the 
human  heart  will  fometimes  confole  us 
in  adverfity.  Self-admiration  is  often  a 
pow'erful  comforter,  but  w'holly  inef- 
feflual  againft  the  ftroke  which  lays  one 
who  loved  us  in  the  dull.  We  are  then 
awed  by  humility.  We  call  to  mind 
the  good  qualities  of  the  deceafed, 
which  “ brighten  as  they  take  their 
flight our  own  (brink  from  the  com- 
parifon,  and  and  w’e  are  ready  to  en- 
E 2 quire 
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quire  why  we  fliould  be  yet  favoured 
with  an  exiftence  of  which  they  arc  de- 
prived. Again,  though  we  put  feUifli- 
nefs  out  of  the  queftion,  and  the  de- 
light, nev;cr  more  to  be  known,  whicli 
their  fricndfliip  afforded,  yet  ftill  we 
find  caufes  enough  to  juftify  unceafing 
regret.  In  the  words  of  an  admired 
author,  “ We  confider,  with  afflitiivc 
anguifli,  the  pain  we  may  unthinkingly 
have  given  them,  and  now  cannot  al- 
leviate ; and  the  Ioffes  we  may  have 
caufed,  and  now  cannot  repair.  We 
rccolle6t  a thoufand  endearments  which 
before  glided  off  our  minds  without  im- 
preflion,  a thoufand  favours  unrepaid,  a 
thoufand  duties  unperformed,  and  wifh, 
vainly  wiflr  for  their  return,  not  fo 
much  that  we  may  receive,  as  that  we 

may 
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may  beftow  happinefs,  and  recompenfc 
that  kindnefs  ■svhicb  before  we  never 
underftood.’' 

If  we  add  to  this  the  rcfleQion,  that 
they  were  fummoned  from  a flate  of 
being  in  which  they  were  ufeful,  and 
in  which  they  would  gladly  have  con- 
tinued longer,  it  increafes  our  trouble 
to  uts  higheft  degree,  fuice  almoft  every 
event,  and  even  the  moll  pleafing 
events,  may  revive  their  ideas,  with  all 
the  bitternefs  of  compaffionate  grief. 
The  various  charms  of  nature  which 
they  no  more  muft  behold,  feem  to  lofe 
their  luftre ; and  every  enjoyment,  be- 
caufe  they  cannot  partake  it,  appears 
infipid. 


E 3 


In 
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In  fiiort,  I believe  it  very  poffible  for 
one  to  become  fuch  a prey  to  forrow, 
as  to  think  it  wrong  to  fcek  confolation. 
This  however  is  not  my  cafe.  I have 
juft  been  Jeeking  confolation.  Pardon 
me ; for  it  has  been  at  your  expcnce ! 


To  * 

Something  too  much  of  this. 

IS  H A L L not  re-perufe  your  letter, 
and  am  forry  that  I gave  you  occa- 
fion  to  write  it.  How  came  you  by  fo 
much  more  fenfibility  than  is  neceffary 
to  your  happinefs  ? You  are  a young 
woman,  and,  in  all  probability,  may 
reckon  upon  many  years  of  life.  It  is 

not 
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not  for  you  to  talk  of  “ uiiceafmg  re- 
grets,” nor  to  indulge  a habit  of  me- 
lancholy that  cannot  be  fhaken  oft'. 
You  muft  look  forward.  I will  venture 
to  prognofticate  that  there  are  many 
happy  days  in  (lore  for  you,  many 
bright  hours  in  referve.  Beware  how 
you  willfully  obfeure  them  by  unavailing 
forrow. 

If  your  vanity  bore  any  proportion 
to  your  attraftions,  I fhould  reprefent 
to  you,  that  a melancholy  air  adds  not 
to  your  charms  but  rather  eclipfes  them. 
I would  fay  to  you,  (with  Malvolio) 
“ Thy  fmiles  become  thee;  therefore, 
in  my  prefence,  fmile  always,  dear  now 
my  fweet,  I pr’ythee.”  This  is  not 
pleafantry,  for  you  really  look  infinitely 
handfomer  for  cheerfulnefs,  and  when 
£ 4 earneftly 
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carneftly  talking,  or  attentively  liften- 
ing,  your  face  . . . illuminated  with 

fmiles  but  I -will  not  flatter;  too 

often  have  I feen  this  fun-fliine  unfea- 
fonablv  overcaft  bv  the  cloud  of  tlioufjht- 
fulnefs. 


Let  me  hear  from  you  foon,  and  in, 
a more  fprightly  firain.  Adieu. 


To  *. 

I OBEY  your  obliging  command  of 
•writing  foon,  but  as  it  is  not  juft 
now  in  my  power  to  affume  a fprightly 
flrairiy  this  will  be  a very  fhort  trefpafs 
on  your  patience. 


I mean 
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8t 


I mean  only  to  apologize  for  my  ne- 
gle0;  in  not  having  acknowledged  the 
honour  of  your  invitation  to  *.  There 
is  no  reafon  why  I fliould  be  infenfible 
of  that  favour,  though,  alas ! there  is, 
at  the  fame  time,  no  7~eafon  why  I /hovM 
accept  it.- 

Another  apology  occurs  to  me  this 
moment  (which  I intended  making  be^ 
fore  your  prohibition  of  them);  it  is 
for  the  frequent  ufe  of  quotation.  I am 
very  apt  to  exprefs  myfelf  in  other 
people’s  words,  merely  becaufe  they 
occur  more  readily,  and  feem  better 
than  my  owm;  I wifh  to  know  your 
ooinion  on  this  head;  'tis  not  enough 
that  you  occafioRally  p^-aBife  quotation  : 
the  queftion  is,  W’hether  you  allow'  it  in 
E 5 a generaly 
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a generalj  an  unlimited  degree  to  your 
eorrefgondent. 


To  * *. 

I ALLOW  to  my  fair  eorrefpondent 
not  only  the  free  ufe  of  quotation, 
(which,  in  familiar  writing  requires  no 
apology)  but  every  advantage,  every  in- 
dulgence fhe  can  devife ; and  all  too  lit- 
tle for  the  fatisfaftion  her  correfpon- 
dence  affords. 

Your  letter  which  came  yefterday, 
awakened  me  from  a very  pleafing  me- 
ditation on  the  rife,  progrefs,  and  pre- 
fent  ftate  of  our  friendlhip,  in  which 
1 had  concluded  it  was  eftablifhed  on 
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fo  folid  a bafis,  that  neither  time  or 
chance  (one  accident  excepted)  could 
ever  deftroy  it  j and  thus  I argued  the 
matter : 

F riendihip  between  two  perfons  of 
the  fame  fex,  though  extremely  eafy  to 
be  formed,  is  liable  to  diflblution  by  a 
thoufand  accidents,  from  which  ours  is 
fecure.  Sometimes  a difference  in  tafte, 
fdmetimes  too  great  a fimilarity,  fome- 
times  intereft,  and  fometimes  love,  will 
-Uftifee  the  facred  knot.  Friendfhip  be- 
tw'een  thofe  of  differing  fex,  is  harder 
to  form  and  to  preferve.  Put  xonfan- 
guinity  out  of  the  queftion,  and  where 
will  you  find  your  frinds  ? Single  or 
mairied,  old  or  young,  if  they  -are  of 
equal  age,  their  fentiment  is  not  friend- 
ihip  ....  it  is  either  ifoo  cold^  pv  iooJiot, 
E 6 Agmn, 
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Again,  if  their  age  differs  confiderably, 
Xheir  tafles  will,  in  general,  be  too  op- 
pofite.  Will  a yonng  man  feek  for 
cnimated  pleafure  in  matronly  convcrfa- 
tion  ? Can  a matron  be  fuppofed  to  relifh. 
the  wild  fairies  of  youth  ? The  very  idea 
of  fuch  a connexion  is  ridiculous ; but 
if  adopted  in  fome  degree,  only  the  [ex 
of  the  parties  exchanged,  I hope  it  will 
not  appear  f>. 

Let  us  fuppofe  tltat  on  the  ground  of 
long  acquaintance,  a ftrift  and  more 
particular  friendfhip  is  formed,  between 
an  old  man  tolerably  free  from  the  vices 
of  his  age,  and  a young  lady  ftill  freer 
from  the  foibles  of  her’s.  We  ought  to 
fuppofe,  that  they  are  both  difengaged 
from  the  conjugal  tie,  and  their  fentL 
ments  fhould  be  pretty  much  alike  upon 

all 
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all  fubjefts.  We  will  allow  the  lady  to 
fancy  herfdf  in  fome  refpefts  inferior, 
particularly  in  learning  or  knowledge ; 
becaufe  that  fuppofition,  adding  weight 
40  the  experience  of  a friend,  will  pro- 
duce truft,  counfel,  and  reciprocal  con- 
fidence, all  which  arc  a powerful  ce- 
ment to  friendfhip  : and  we  may  fuppofe 
alfo,  that  fhe  is  enabled  to  difclofe  her 
thoughts  freely  upon  all  fubjecfs,  with- 
out the  lead  impropriety ; he  being, 
from  the  very  nature  of.  things,  abfo-. 
lutely  difinterefted  in  her  regard,  and 
incapable  of  any  other  fentiment  than 
a lively  generous  efteem,  which  can  ne- 
ver dillurb  the  repofe  of  either. 

And  now,  pray  what  is  your  opinion 
of  fuch  a connexion  ? Is  it  not  well 
formed  for  duration?  Yea  verily,  and 

the 
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the  rather  for  its  being  of  a gentle  and 
placid  kind,  forming,  as  fomebody  has 
faid,  " no  higher  expeftations  than  hu- 
man nature  can  anfwer,”  and  confe- 
qucntly  free  from  the  difquiets  and  jea- 
loufies  which  too  often  extinguifh 
friendfliips  and  romantic  love. 

I had  not  half  done  with  my  fubjeftj. 
but  am  very  unexpeftedly  interrupted, 
and  as  unexpefledly  coming  fuddenly. 
to  town.  I think  to  fee  Mrs.  ***  on 
Friday  afternoon  ......  Need  I fay, 

more  ? . . . . I can  have  no  other  opppr^ 

tunity  of  feeing  you.  Adieu., 


To 
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To  the  fame. 

J CANNOT  reftore  your  letter  of  this 
morning,  for  I put  it  into  the  fire  the 
moment  I had  read  it ; being  loath  to 
remember  that  your  pen  had  ever  given 
me  difturbance. 

Think  not  that  I condemn  your  mo- 
tive for  writing.  Friendlhip  will  fome- 
times  be  officious : pardon  this  expref- 
fion.  I faw  that  you  were  concerned 
for  me  laft  night,  but  as  the  occafion 
(though  too  well  known)  did  not  efcape 
my  lips,  it  is  more  remarkable,  pardon 
me  again,  that  you  ffiould  trouble  your- 
felf  to  fo  little  purpole. 


Thej-e 
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There  are  fome  kinds  of  forrow  that 
will  not  admit  of  confolation.  To  one 
who  has  received  a wound  that  he  knows 
to  be  incurable,  (unlefs  the  fovereign 
Phyficlan  fliould  pour  in  tlie  wine  and  the 
oil)  how  troublefome  are  the  applica- 
tions of  empirics,  and  how  impatiently 
does  he  liften  to  their  prefcriptions-! 
Pardon  me  yet  again  for  this  allufion ; 
but  indeed,  my  good  friend,  you  are  not 
qualified  ....  You  remember  what 
Conjlance  faysj 

He  fpeaks  to  me  that  never  ... 

Experience  alone  can  qualify  ....  but 
I defire  not  any  of.  my.  friends  to  be  fo 
qualified.  N.O.  God  is  my  witnefs,- 
1 do  not  wifh  even  the  party  in  queflion 
to  know  by  experience. 
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How  fharper  than  a ferpent’s  tooth  . . . . 
....  impoffible  to  proceed  .... 


As  for  your  allufion  to  the  parable 

but  I cannot  fay  any  thing 

about  it. 


You  imagine,  perhaps,  that  this  par- 
ticular inftance  ....  I cannot  write 

why,  why  did  you  give  me  the 

occafion  ? 


Two  o’clock. 

What  a wretch  am  I ! how  fortunate, 
that  I did  not  fend  away  the  above  till 
I had  recovered  my  fenfes ! It  is  but 
this  moment  I recolle6l  having  defired 
(as  I led  you  down  ftairs)  that  you  viould 
write ; that  you  xvould  " rainifter  to  a 
mind  difeafed.” 


Pardoa 
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Pardon  me  now,  once  for  all,  m]? 
moft  amiable  friend.  I will  not  keep 
back  my  letter.  I know  you  have  mag- 
nanimity enough  to  excufe  and  pity  me. 
Befides,  I have  an  unhappy  additional 
caufe  .... 

With  the  flridteft  the  moft  jealous  fe- 
crefy  have  I hitherto  preferved  this 
hoard  of  forrow ; but  I am  now  almoft- 
tempted  to  pour  it,  without  referve,  into 
your  friendly  bofom,  and  feek  the  long 
loft  charm  of  fympathy.  I know  not 
what  to  refolve  ....  I will  meet  Dif~ 
patch  in  his  return,  and  if  he  tells  me 
you  are  alone,  I drink  tea  with  you. 
But  do  not  lead  to  the  fubjefl,  I con- 
jure you.  Let  the  impulfe  of  the  mo- 
ment determine  whether  it  fliall  ever  be 
difclofed.  Adieu. 

o 
0 


To 
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To  the  fame 


■ O W unreafonable  is  your  friend  ! 


He  expelled  to  fee  you  but  once, 
he  has  already  feen.you  twice,  and  is 
now  pining  with  regret  becaufe  he  can- 
not have  a third  interview.  But  what 
is  this  urgent  bufinefs  that  fends  you 
galloping  away,  and  in  a llage-coach  too, 
of  all  vehicles,  at  the  very  inftant  when 
we  ought  to  have  met  ? I mull  fet  off 
myfelf  to-morrow  ....  I wilh  I could 
but  contrive  . . . and  why  not?. . .Enough 
. . . don’t  be  furprifed. 


a 
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92  THE  CORRESPONDIfNTS. 


AM  returned  already,  much  fooner 


indeed  than  I expeded : but  what 
am  I to  fay  my  humble  friend ! You 
do  not  exped  an  acknowledgment  ? I 
fuppofe  there  hardly  ever  was  fuch  an 
inftance  of  ... . I don’t  know  what  . . . 
and  yet  believe  me,  I was  more  pained 
than  obliged ; but  I hope  you  fuffered 
no  inconvenience. 

The  woman  unfolded  herfelf  at  laft. 
She  keeps  a fhop  at  L.  in  W.  and  the 
man,  as  fie  told  me,  has  a place  in  the 

navy-office.  I wonder  what . 

but  as  Hamlet  fays,  *•  Ther^;  is  no  w'on- 
der;  or  elfe  all  is  wonder.” 


To 
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I expeft  the  honour  of  a line  from 
j'ou  very  foon,  and  fliall  be  happy  to 
hear  that  you  are  in  perfeCl  health. 


To  * *. 

Be  happy,  for  you  have  the  honour 
to  hear  that  I am  in  perfeft  health, 

Serioufly,  I am  tolerably  well ; I got 
here  in  very  good  time,  and  moreover 
I have  loft  the  cough,  which  v/as  fo  ju- 
dicioufly  pronounced  to  be  a troublefome 
iovipanion. 

You  fay  nothing  of  your  own  health, 
but  I flatter  myfelf  you  are  well.  Your 
cpnftitution,  though  delicate,  feems  na- 
turally 

4 
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turalty  good.  Be  careful  to  cberifli  a 
bleffing,  without  which  you  can  rclifli 
no  other. 

I have  frequently  wiflied,  and  more 
within  thefe  few  days  than  ever,  (ex- 
cufe  this  abrupt  introduftion)  that  you 
could  conveniently  make  fovne  little  alte- 
ration in  your  manner  of  living,  and 
appear  more  in  the  world.  You  know 
my  reafons  for  this  wdfli.  Let  me  once 
again  urge  them  to  your  confideration. 
Recolleft  alfo,  what  Mrs.  ***  faid  to 
you  concerning  the  “ folly,  fin,  and 
danger  of  being  righteous  overmuch.” 
It  was  once  hinted  to  me,  but  not  by 
her,  nor  do  I enquire  into  the  truth  of 
it,  that  your  annual  expence  in 
would  keep  you  a carriage. 


Now 
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Now  I think  ....  but  you  know  my 
thoughts  already.  A little  more  eclat, 
a little  more  folly  and  impertinence, 
a great  deal  more  freedom  and  fatis- 
faftion. 

Adieu. 


To  *. 

Having  nothing  at  prefent  worth 
communicating  to  my  noble  friend, 
I fhall  only  defire  he  will  not  credit 
an  idle  report,  and  then  fubmit  to  his 
perufel 


A FABLE. 

Once  upon  a time  a widowed 
linnet  (who  unfortunately  loft  her  mate 

in 
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in  the  barbarous  Jkooting-feafon^  and  wlio 
was  not  inclined  to  feek  another)  found 
great  difficulty  in  keeping  the  poffeffion 
of  her  own  folitary  neft.  She  had  more- 
over the  ill-fortune  to  be  entangled  un- 
awares in  a nety  which  proved  moftly  j 

fatal  to  birds  of  her  fize;  for  the  fmaller  j 

ones  often  crept  through  the  mefhes, 
while  thofe  of  fuperior  fize  and  ftrength  i 
could  break  the  net  and  efcape.  In  this  ■ 
diftrefs  file  applied  to  an  eagle,  that 
dwelt  in  the  foreji  adjacent,  by  whom  ^ 

Ihe  v;as  (lightly  known.  This  generous  ) 

,1 

bird  readily  gave  his  affiftance  towards 
extricating  her  from  the  nety  and  after-  ' 
wards  continued  to  fhew  her  great  coun- 
tenance and  favour.  Being  unufed  to  j 
the  converfation  of  linnets,  he  thought 
her  rather  more  cleaver  than  the  gene- 
rality of  that  Tpecies,  and  even  imagined 

that 
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that  file  might  prove  an  agreeable  ac- 
quaintance. 

Every  one  that  knows  any  thing  of 
natural  hiftgry  knows  that  birds,  like 
the  human  race,  have  many  different 
degrees  or  claffes  of  rank  and  prece- 
dence. • The  eagle,  regardlefs  of  this, 
continued  to  vifiL  the  linnet,  and  in  pro- 
cefs  of  time,  defirous  of  more  frequent 
interviews,  became  urgent  with  -her  to 
remove  into  his  neighbourhood,  among  ♦ 
the  birds  of  dillinClion,  alledging  that 
fhe  was  extremely  well  qualified  to  figure 
in  a higher  fphere.  The  linnet  knew 
better,  but  at  length,  with  infinite  re- 
lu6lance,  fhe  yielded  to  over-perfuafion, 
and  forfaking  her  peaceful  thicket,  was  * 
introduced  by  the  eagle  to  the  beau- 
raonde  of  the  feathered  creation. 


F 
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The  novelty  of  the  fcene  engaged  a 
little  attention  at  firft ; but  foon,  too 
foon,  the  grand  miftake  became  vifible. 
The  linnet  was  not  qualified.  She  could 
not  Cng  like  the  blackbird,  (he  could 
not  difplay  the  rich  plumage  of  the 
goldfinch,  (he  could  not  converfe  with 
the  deep-learned  falcon,  nor  join  in  the 
mufic  of  the  nightingale. 

A thoufand  beaks  were  now  opened 
againft  her,  a thoufand  reafons  given 
for  her  fudden  attempt  at  politejfcy  and 
all  equally  unfavourable.  She  could  fee 
the  eagle,  'tis  true,  every  day,  but  that 
was  no  comfort,  for  every  day  brought 
new  proofs  that  (he  was  no  companion 
for  him.  He  wifhed  her  a hundred  times 
at  that  diftanc4,  in  which  alone  her  merit 
appeared  confpicuous ; but  the  removal 

4 
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‘Was  Dot  without  its  difficulties.  The 
birds  whofe  fociety  fhe  had  left,  were 
now  equally  prejudiced  againft  her,  and 
Ihe  had  neither  fpirit  nor  intereft  to 
make  new  friends.  Alas  for  the  poor 
linnet:  difregarded  by  one  party,  dif- 
owned  by  the  other,  ffie  expired  with 
mere  fhame  and  vexation;  acquitting 
her  benefaPtor,  and  condemning  only 
her  ov/n  follyj 


To  * » 

AM  delighted  with  your  Fable;  there 
is  ahngular,  a very  Jiriking  ingenuity 
in  the  conftruftion  of  it ; but  like  other 
pieces  of  ancient  writing,  (for  you  know 
birds  have  not  fpoke  for  fome  ages)  it  is 
F 2 liable 
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-liable  to  divers  readings,  at  the  plcafurc 
xif  dilFerent  critics.  I could  propol'e 
two  emendations,  one  relpecling  the 
ecgle  as  you  call  it,  but  which  according 
to  Le  Pert  and  La  Mere,  never  clall'ed 
fo  high,  and,  in  fine,  was  but  a black- 
bird; and  if  you  confult  that  venerable 
and  decifive  critic.  Father  Time,  you 
will  find  him  give  a different  catafirophe 
to  the  fable;  making  the  blackbird  to 
■die  firfl,  and  to  reproach  the  linnet  with 
no£  having  accepted  his  propojal,  and  ren- 
dkred  more,  happy  that  fhort  time  which 
his  advanced  age  would  allow  him  to 
expeft  in  the  foreft  of  life.  I fliall 
not  however  attempt  to  influence  your 
j'jdgment  by  thefe  remarks.  Continue, 
to  read  your  fable  juft  as  you  pleafe. 


But 
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But  it  will  not  be  amifs  to  afTure  you, 
that  I defirc  not  a more  frequent  inter- 
CQurfe  merely  through  fclfiflinefs.  I am 
vain  enough  to  imagine  that  I could  oc- 
cafionally  add  to  your  fatisfaflion  •,  foi 
you  have  often  very  politely  exprclled* 
pleafurc  in  my^  company,  and  fcemed 
amufcd  by  the  anecdotes  which  my  ac- 
quaintance with  former  times  enabled'- 
me  to  communicate.  But  I will  not 
urge  this  matter  farther,  nor  ever  defirc 
you  to  do  any  thing  irrcconcileable  with  - 
your  own  judgment.  Adieu.  . 


F 


o 


do- 
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To 

OU  are  infinitely  obliging  to  drop 


a fubjeQ;  on  which  I fliould  be  at 
a lofs  to  fay  more.  It  is  very  certain 
that  your  converfation  w'ould  at  all  times 
contribute  to  my  improvement  and  hap- 
pinefs ; and  yet  ....  but  what  would 
I fay  ....  we  have  difmiffed  the  fubjeO;. 

I am  not  however  provided  with 
another ; and  mull  confider  a little  be- 
fore I can  determine  upon  what  fpecies 
of  nothingnefs  to  trouble  you  with. 

Pray  have  you  read  Emily  Montague  ? 
an  important  queftion,  no  doubt ; — but 
I afk  it  only  with  a view  to  obtain  your 
©pinion  of  Mrs.  Brookes  writings  in 
general.  I cherifii  a kind  of  vanity  (and 


hope 
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hope  it  is  not  inexcufable)  with  regard 
to  the  merit  of  my  own  fex ; and  feel 
gratified  by  every  fuccefsful  eftort  of  fe- 
male genius.  You  will  laugh  at  my  car- 
rying this  chimerical  pride  fo  far;  but 
I aftually^  triumph  in  the  notion  that  the 
ftate  of  literature  in  England  was  never 
more  fiourifliing  than  in  the  reigns  of 
Elizabeth  and  Anne. 

I am  not  equally  partial  to  the  pro- 
duftions  of  moderns  writers  of  the  other 
fex;  and  have  fometimes  wondered  to 
hear  you  fo  liberal  in  their  commenda- 
tions. But  one  reafon  is,  I am  too  apt 
to  compare  them  with  their  immediate 
predecelTors,  many  of  whom,  beheld  at 
this  favourable  diftance,  and  advan- 
taged by  your  accounts  of  them,  feem 
F 4.  to 
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to  me  above  all  comparifon  or  imita« 
tion. 

And  pray,  having  mentioned  compa- 
rifon, let  me  aOt  whether  we  have  not 
atprefent,  comparatively  ahiojl 

as  many  good  authors  of  the  one  fex  as 
of  the  other.  Brooke,  GriJJiih,  Mac- 
aulay, Carter,  Montague,  k3e.  6?c.  The 
charaflers  of  the  two  laft  have  been 
long  cftahliflied  wdth  me,  becaufe  they 
have  rec(ii\  ed  the  honourable  flamp  of 
your  approbation.  Upon  the  whole,  do 
we  not  ftand  fome  chance  of  fiiftring 
your  laurels  ? 


To 
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ES,  I have  read  Emily 


and  with  a great  deal  of  pleafurc, 
Mrs.  Brooke  is  a moft  ingenio  Oin  m 
Her  works  are  difgraccd  by  the  con.  • 
mon  appellation  of  novels.  They  are 
amiable  and  interefting  piaures  of  life 
and  manners,  not  abfolutely  pcrfcfl;  in 
refernblance,  but  fl-tctched  by  the  pea* 
cil  of  benevolence,  and  tinged  with  the 
delicate  colouring  of  refined  fentirnent 
Her  deferiptions  of  Canada  in  this  work 
would  do  honour  to  an  hiftorian.  She 
tranfports  our  imagination  thither.  • We 
lillen  enraptured  to  the  falls  of  Moni~ 
morenci.  . 

Without  anfwering  your  ccmparaiivf. 
queftion,  I will  allow  that  the  ladies  you 


name, 
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name,  and  a few  others,  feem  likely- 
enough  to  crop  Jovie  of  our  laurels.  I 
wirti  them  all  proper  encouragement ; 
but  your  fex  is  fufficiently  formidable 
without  the  aid  of  letters;  and  the  con- 
feque.nce  might  be  dangerous  if  you  en- 
croached too  far  upon  our  province. 

You  fpeak  of  Mrs.  Macaulay.  She 
is  a kind  of  prodigy.  I revere  her  abi- 
lities. 1 cannot  bear  to  hear  her  name 
farcaJUcally  mentioned.  I would  have 
her  tafte  the  exalted  pleafure  of  uni- 
verfal  applaufe.  1 would  have  ftatues 
erefcded  to  her  memory ; and  once  in 
every  age  I would  wilh  fuch  a woman 
to  appear,  as  a proof  that  genius  is  not 
confined  to  fex  . . . but ...  at  the  fame 
time  . . . you’ll  pardon  me,  we  want  no 
more  than  owe  Mrs.  Macaulay, 

I do 
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I do  not  apologize  to  yon,  my  fair 
friend,  for  this  expreffion.  It  detrafts 
nothing  from:  female  merit,  and  you- 
muft  allow  that,  generally  fpeaking,  each 
fex  appears  to  moft  advantage  in  the 
fphere  particularly  affigncd  it  by  Provi- 
dence. 

For  contemplation  he,  and  valour  form’d; 

For  foftnefs  the,  and  Tweet  attraftive  grace,. 

I come  now  to  another  part  of  your 
letter,  and  muft  tell  you,  that  I am  not 
yet  fo  much  of  an  Old  Man  as  to  refufe 
praife  to  all  modern  produ6tions.  We 
have  authors  now  living  whofe ' works 
will  furvive  them,  and  receive  from  the 
next  age  the  applaufe  which  they  folicit 
in  vain  from  the  prefent;  That  favour- 
able diftance  you  fpeak  of,  and  the  dark 
veil'  of  death  call  over  natural  imper- 
E 6 fefUons, 
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fettlons,  are  wonderful  fofteners  of  cri- 
ticifm,  efpecially  towards  the  produc- 
tions of  real  genius,  which  can  never 
diminifli  in  value. 

Shakefpeare  is  the  rnoll  ftriking  in- 
flducc  of  this  truth.  How  gradual  his 
progrefs  from  ncgleft  to  admiration,  to 
reverence,  almoft  to  idolatry ! But  in 
truth,  (though  no  writer  could  dejerve 
more)  he  owes  moft  of  his  fame  to  the 
lingular  advantage  a praBical  conmien- 
faior,  and  mull  certainly  be  content  to 
divide  his  laurels  with  Garrick. 

I have  written  enough  at  this  time,  or 
I would  mention  fome  of  our  modern 
writers  whofe  works  I like  beft,  and  their 
feveral  merits.  I piall  mention  one, 
though  at  the  rifk  of  offending  you,  by 

remarking 
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remarking  the  capricioufrefs  of  your 
fex.  ’Tis  the  author  of  Servions  td 
Young  Women.  You  are  indebted  to  this 
gentleman  for  two  volumes  of  more  ele- 
gant inflruclion  than  has  appeared  fince  ^ 
the  days  of  Addi/on.  He  has  held  up  to 
you  a mirror  ingenioufly  conftruQed 
and  exquifitely  polilhed,  in  which  you 
may  behold  every  feature  of  your 
minds,  and  improve  them  to  the  ftand- 
ard  of  perfection.  At  the  firfl;  publica- 
tion of  thefe  fermons,  recommended  by 
novelty  and  fafltion,  I met  them  in 
every  houfe ; I faw  them  upon  every 
toilette.  But  where  are  they  now ; and 
how  fell  they  into  difgrace  ! Alas,  they 
have  been  publifhed  more  than  two 
years;  they  are  become  antique \ they 
are  loft,  negleCled,  or  forgot. 


My 
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My  letter  is  unreafonably  long,  but,, 
fpeaking  of.  modern  merit,  I cannot  for- 
bear telling  you  (though  you  will  hear 
it  fooner  perhaps  by  the  news-paper) 
that  Powell  the  player  is  dead.  He  will 
be  very  much  lamented.  A good  aftor 
is  more  generally  miffed  than  a good 
writer,  I muft  own  that  I feel  myfelf 
extremely  concerned  for  his  lofs.  We 
can  hardly  forbear  interefting  ourfelves- 
about  thofe  whofe  talents  are  publicly 
exhibited  for  our  entertainment ; while 
we  are  too  often  wholly  indifferent  to 
the  more  amiable  charaflers  of  private 
life.  Thoufands,  like  me,  will  acknow- 
ledge that  they  “ could  have  better 
fpared  a better  man;”  and  they  ought 
as  freely  to  acknowledge  the  felfilhnefs 
of  their  motive.  Poor  Powell ! He  was 
rather  a pkajing  than  a great  aflor ; but 

he 
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III 


he  had  not  reached  the  fummit.  That 
Theatre  fufFers  greatly.  Your  favour- 
ite, Mrs.  A7'ne,  was  an  irreparable  lofs 
to  it.  I fliall  never  lofe  the  idea  of 
that  fweet  little  girl  in  fome  particular 
charaflers  . . . charafters  fo  well  adapt- 
ed to  her,  that  I fhould  not  have  pa- 
tience to  fee  any  body  elfe  attempt  to 
play  them. 

And  you  will  not  have  patience  with 
r/ie  if  I write  fuch  long  letters ; fo  adieu. 


OUR  refleflion  on  Mr.  Powell’s 


death,  reminding  me  very  forcibly 
of  the  brevity  and  uncertainty  of  human 

life. 
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life,  brought  on  that  penfive  frame  of 
inintl  which  I am  but  too  apt  to  indulge, 
wherein  every  amufement  and  purfuitof 
this  tranfitory  ftate  appears  beneath  tha^ 
regard  of  a rational  being.  I fay  iocf 
apt  to  indulge,  becaufe  a conftant  re- 
memhrance  of  thefe  things  might  unfit  us 
for  the  common  offices  of  life,  and  de- 
tach us  wholly  from  fociety. 

Who  that  confiders  the  unftcadinefs 
of  the  foul  and  the  frailty  of  the  body,; 
with  the  relation  each  bears  to  the  other, 
that  when  the  latter  is  afflifted  by  pain- 
or  heknefs,  the  former  is  often  a prey 
to  fear  and  doubt ; or  that  while  the 
body  appears  found  and.  healthy,,  the 
foul  may  make  an  unprepared  exit ; who 
that  deeply  confiders  thefe  things  can 
avoid  melancholy  ? Who,  again,  (fays 

the 
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the  moralift)  that " confiders  the  limited 
fpace  of  our  exiftcnce,  in  comparifon 
with  eternity,  but  muft  behold  wdtb 
contempt  the  buftle  that  is  made  about 
palling  this  fltort  period,  and  the  various, 
aims  and  ambitions  that  are  crow’ded  in- 
to it  ?”  Our  whole  extent  of  being  (con- 
tiimes  he)  is  no  more  in  the  eye  of  him 
who  gave  it, ' than  a fcarce  perceptibl'e 
moment  of  duration  j and  this  refleftion 
alone  is  fufficient  to  deftroy  our  attach- 
ment to  the  world,  to  render  its  gran- 
deurs contemptible,  and  to  make  one 
remain  ftupified  in  a poife  of  inaftion, 
v'oid  of  all  deligns,  of  all  delires,  of  all 
fi  iendlhips. 

It  is  ■well  therefore  for  mankind  that 
they  do  not  long  retain  thefe  ideas,  that 
their  paffions  flow  in  and  deftroy  their 

philofophy 
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philofopliy  ....  but  whither  am  I run- 
ning, and  why  do  I thus  tire  you  with 
trite  and  unconne8ed  obfervations  ? I 
will  put  an  end  to  them  and  to  my  let- 
ter, for  I know  not  how  to  enter  upon 
any  other  fubjeft  ; your  literary  remarks- 
w^ould  in  a more  cheerful  hour  have  fug- 
gefted  many ; but  I can  at  prefent  onl}r 
return  my  acknowledgments  for  them^ 

It  occurs  to  me  juft  now,  that  I never 
tranfcribed  that  fpeech  from  Zingh 
which  you  requefted  when  I was  corn* 
mending  it ; perhaps  you  have  feen  it 
ere  now ; but  my  time  is  of  little  con- 
fequence ; and  it  will  help  to  fill  up  the 
paper* 


Ovifot 
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Ovifa  contemplating  the  death  of  her 
Brother. 

If  e^er  the  fpirlt  of  a warrior  flain 
Journey’d  in  florins  acrofs  the  troubled  fky^ 

Lall  night  my  brother  Za?tgon  pafs’d  this  place^ 
And  call’d  Ovifa  home.  The  voice  was  deep 
As  when  high  Aroly  fhaking  all  his  woods, 
Spe'aks  to  the  pafTing  thunder.  Through  my  foul 
A pleaiing  horror  ran — . . . Perhaps  not  long 
0<vifct  tarries  here—  . . . The  iilent  tomb 
Is  not  the  houfeof  forrow.— -Airy  form 
Of  him  who  is  no  more ! Where  dofl  thou  dwell  ? 
Rejoicefl  thou  on  golden  fkirted  clouds  ? 

Or  is  thy  murmur  in  the  hollow  wind?. 
Where’er  thou  art,  mine  ear  with  awful  joy 
Shall  liflen  to  thy  voice  !— Defcend  with  nighty 
If  thou  muft  fhun  the  day.  O flray  not  far 
From  the  remains  of  Aunac\  failing  line  ! 

I fancy  you  will  difcover  a great  deal 
of  poetical  merit  in  this  palfage,  and  al- 
low that  it  unites  the  fublime  and  beauti- 
fuL 


To 
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To  * * 

WITHOUT  waiting  your  anl'wer  to 
my  lafi,  I write  to  congratulate 
you  on  your  approaching  nuptials-.  Mrs. 

who  came  hither  laft  night,  informs 
me  that  you  are  om  the  point  of  mar- 
riage with  Mr.  *•*•**.  I was  ajlonifhedi 
not  at  the  event,  for  it  is  more  furp riling; 
that  you  fiiould  remain,  three  years  a. 
widow;  but  I rather  expe£led  that  yoU' 
would  have  acquainted  . . . . that  is,  V 
did  not  immediately  confider  how  chary 
tlie  ladies  are  of  their  love-fecrets;  and 
indeed  I had  no  right  to  expeftfo  much 
confidence,  therefore  I beg  you  will  not 
apologize  on  that  account. 

Mrs.  * fays,  you  were  at  firft  averfe 
to  the  propofal ; but  the  perfuafion  of- 

your 
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your  friends,  and  the  amiable  chavaElcr 
of  your  lover,  has  left  no  doubt  of  its 
fuccefs;  in  fine,  that  Mr.  ****  had  told 
her,  laft  week,  that  he  would  never  re- 
■linquifh  his  pretenfions. 

Strange  indeed,  if  fuch  gallant  per- 
feverance  did  not  carry  its  point-.  I 
muft  not  venture  to  write  again,  left  I 
fltould  excite  his  jcaloufy,  and  be  mif- 
taken  for  a rival.  But  by  his  good 
leave,  I will  juft  call  when  I come  to 
town,  with  my  verbal  compliments. 

I fuppofe  I {hall  hardly  know  you 
again.  'Adieu  now  to  grey  luftrings  and 
plain  linen  ! Welcome  lace,  jewels,  and 
brocade ! I muft  own  I am  impatient 
to  fee  this  brilk  youth,  who  has  thus  op- 
portunely 


Step’d 
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Step’d  in  with  his  receipt  for  making  finiles. 

And  blanching  fables  into  bridal  bloom. 

I hear  he  has  a good  eftate,  and  is 
®‘  very  much  of  the  gentleman."  There 
was  no  doubt  of  your  making  a good 
choice.  I have  only  to  repeat  my  con- 
gratulations, and  wilh  you  all  poflible 
happinefs,  being  very  fincerely 

Your  Friend  and  humble  Servant. 

I only  wait  the  receipt  of  your  next 
letter,  to  return  ....  it  is  this  moment 
put  into  my  hands 


T have  read  it  attentiv'ely ; but  difeo- 
ver  no  confirmation  of  the  news.  Let 
me  now  fee  what  I have  been  faying  to 
you  pn  the  fuppofition.— — 


How 
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How  petulant!  but  I will  not  fup- 
prefs  it.  After  all,  \ am,  z.  little  hurt 
by  your  want  of  confidence.  Yet  per- 
haps it  is  not  true  ...  it  feems  unlikely 
. . . you  would  not  have  wrote  in  lb 
grave  a ftyle  ...  Tell  me  ...  but  be 
ingenuous  ...  Tell  me  the  whole  aflFair 
....  It  willl  not  difturb  me  . . . . why 
fhould  it  ...  I make  myfelf  ridiculous 
. . . Pray  do  not  keep  me  in  fufpence. 
Adieu. 


To  ». 

UPON  what  circumftances  Mrs.  * 
founded  her  intelligence  I cannot 
poffibly  imagine,  nor  how  Ihe  came  to 
know  fo  much  more -of  the  affair  than 

myfelf. 
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myfclf.  Had  I deliberated  a fingle  mo- 
ment on  Mr.  propofal,  I fbould 

certainly  have  mentioned  k to  your 
Lordfliip;  and  as  it  was,  intended  it, 
the  fui).  time  I had  the  honour  of  feeing 
you, 

I don’t  know  what  he  might  fay  to 
Mrs.  * lall  week,  but  this  wcek,_  at  my 
houfe,  when  I repeated  a pofitivc  refu- 
fal  of  his  fuit,  he  acquiefeed  in  it  like 
a man  of  fenfe  and  a gentleman,  com- 
mending my  plain  dealing,  and  pro- 
miling  never  to  renew  a felicitation  that 
he  law  w^as  difagreeablc. 

He  fetolF  yefterday  for  M — p — r with 
his  filler.  Lady  who  is  ordered  thi- 
ther for  the  recovery  of  her  health. 


I have 
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I have  never  feen  him  above  half  a 
dozen  times ; and  am  forry  even  for 
thefe  interviews,  fincc  tliey  have  pro- 
duced fuch  an  unplcafing  confequcnce. 
I am  hurt  beyond  meafure  by  your  letter 
....  The  manner  of  exprellion  . . . The 
fuppofition  of  my  concealing  fuch  intel- 
ligence ....  or  that  I could  liften  to 
offers  of  marriage.  How  little  are  my 
fentiments  known  to  one  whom  I thought 
perfeftly  acquainted  with  them ! Mar- 
ried ! and  you  to  give  credit ! — Married! 
I ftiould  indeed 

> — — i—  be  dull  of  heart, 
Taftelefsand  grofs  as  earth,  to  think  with  patience. 
Without  abhorrence,  of  a fecond  Hymen  I’’ 

I have  never,  'tis  true,  made  any  for- 
mal declaration  againft  marriage,  but  on 
this  occajion  it  becomes  me  to  fay,  that 
G the 
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the  man  lives  not  upon  earth  whole  name 
I WOULD  accept  in  exchange  for  that 
with  which  I have  the  honour  to  fub- 
fcribcmyfelf  your  Lordflhp’smoft  obliged 
and  obedient  humble  Servant, 


* 

• • • • « 


To  *• 

T/Z)  and  Death,  fays  the  fabulift, 
happening  to  deep  at  one  time  in 
•the  fame  retreat,  their  arrows,  being 
fcattered  on  the  floor,  sbecame  inter- 
mingled and  each,  by  miftake,  took 
fome  of  the  other’s.  Hence  the  occa- 
Honal  mortality  of  young  perfons,  and 
the  dotage  of  old  ones. 


I was 


tHE  CORRESPONDENTS.  I 

I was  fearful,  t’other  day,  that  the 
grim  king  of  terrors,  intending  to  cut 
my  frail  thread  of  exigence,  had  only, 
wounded  me  with  a fltaft  of,  Cupid’s:'; 
fuch  uneafy  fenfations  did  the  thoughts 
of  your  marriage  occafion ; but  I was 
miftaken,  and  am  glad  to  difcover,  that 
my  uncafinefs  arofe  folely  from  you-r 
fuppofed  want  of  confidence. 

You  now,  I think,  fcem  to  harbour 
my  opinion  of  fccond  marriages,  but 
with  lefs  reafon.  You  might  chance  to 
marry  happily,  and  I beg  you,  my  dear 
child,  to  believe,  that  fuch  a circum- 
ftanfce  would  give  me  infinite  pleafure ; 
that  is,  if  you  confuhed  me  on  it,  and 
let  me  bufy  myfclf  about  your  fettle- 
men  ts,  &c. 

t 


’■G  2 


After 
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After  all,  I fear  there  is  a little  dif- 
fimulation;  and  why  Ihould  I diffcmble? 
. . . Adieu  for  the  prefent ; I am  going 
to  walk  ....  and  to  conjider. 


I have  been  re-perufing  your  letter, 
my  fair  friend,  under  the  fhade  of  a 
fpreading  oak,  and  there  came  to  a re- 
folution  of  entrufting  you  with  my  real 
fentiments  concerning  k. 

You  have  voluntarily  difolaimcd  all 
thoughts  of  changing  your  condition, 
and  I hope,  therefore,  that  it  is  no  breach 
of  friendfhip  or  delicacy  to  fay,  that  I 
rejoice  at  it. 

You  mufl  not,  however,  enquire  too 
ftriflly  after  my  reafons  for  faying  foj 

they 
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they  are  fcarcely  known  to  myrdf:  for 
what  fo  deceitful  as  the  heart  ? 

The  late  Mr.  * (of  whom  you  muft' 
undoubtedly  have  heard)  upon  a young 
lady’s  refufing  his  addrefles  tl) rough  fa- 
vour of  another,.  (who  yet,  for  pruden- 
tial reafons,  was  not  much  encouraged) 
prefented  her  with  a handfome  portion 
to  enable  her  to  marry  that  other. 
So  at  leaftfigoes  the  ftory,  and  I am 
Teady  enough  to  believe  it,  fancying 
that  I could  have  afted  juft  in  the  fame 
manner.  What  greater  confolation  to 
a difappointed  lover,  than  to  render 
happy  the  objefl;  of  his  love,  and  a- 
waken  in  her  foul  a tender  and  lively 
gratitude.  And  it  might  have  gone 
farther;  for  had  the  lady’s  notions  of 
honour  borne  any  refemblance  to  thofe 
G 3 of 
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oT  Princi:  Prettyman  in  the  RehearfaJ, 
file  would  certainly  have  broke  with  the 
favoured  lover,  and  married  Mr.  * *. 

If  you  fliould  afli  me  now,  why  I have 
mentioned  this  anecdote,  I fhould  be 
puzzled  to  anfwer  you,  for  it  bears  no 
refemblance  to  the  affair  in  queftion. 
Perhaps  it  was  to  obferve,  that  the  cir- 
cumftances  being  wholly  different,  I 
could  not  have  made  any  merit  to  my- 
felf,  nor  received  any  recompenfe  for 
the  advantages  I fhould  have  loft  by 
your  marriage.  Do  you  afk,  what  are 
thefe  advantages  ? Your  correfpon- 
dcnce  ; this  familiar  intercourfe,  from 
which  I derive  a thoufand  innocent 
pleafures,  and  that  place  in  your  eftcem 
which  1 would  fatter  myfclf  I pof- 
^ , • . Ibis, 
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fefs,  and  which  it  is  my  amhilion  to- 
prefe£ve> 

You  wiihnct  mifinterpret  what  I have 
now.  written.  I mean  not  to  fhackle 
your  afFefiions,  or  vitiate  your  opinion.<!. 
I:  defpife  the  ridiculous  doClrine  of 
Platonic  love,  and  would  no  more  be  a 
Platonift  than  a libertine.  All,  I con- 
tend for  is  the  preference  in  friendlhip. 
You  will  allow  there  is  Ibmetimes  a dif- 
ference even  in  the  nature  of  the  fenti- 
ment.  That  which  attaches-me  to  you 
could  npt  perhaps  be  ealily  defined  ; nor 
is  a definition  necelfary.  You  may  re- 
turn it  exaflly  in  kind,  without  bewil- 
dering your  fancy  or  endangering  your 
peace. 

G 4 Adieu  V 
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Adieu.  I pardon  the  formality  of 
your  fubfeription,  having  (very  proba- 
bly)  given  the  example  . . . and  I would 
apologize  for  the  Jiyk  ..."  the  manner 
cf  exprejfion”  in  my  laft  . . . but  . . . 
how  can  I be  vain  enough  to  imagine 
that  it  difturbed  you  ! 


To  *. 

Having  company  who  will  pre- 
vent my  writing  by  the  Diligence 
to-morrow,  I take  the  liberty  of  re- 
turning by  Difpatch  my  fincere  but  hafty 
thanks  for  your  moO:  obliging  favour. 

I am  flattered  extremely  by  your  gene- 
rous profellions  of  regard,  and  equally 

delighted 
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delighted  with  your  approbation  of  my 
conduft,  or  more  properly  fpeaking, 
with  your  acquitting  me  from  the  change 
of  levity  in  fentiment. 

It  will  ever  be  my  " ambition-’  to  de- 
ferve  j>our  good  opinion ; having  long 
adopted  this  maxim  of  an  indifputable 
judge,  that  The  thoughts  of  wife  mem 
are  the  true  meafures  of  gloryi^  I 


To  n. 

t 

J AM  to.  thank  you  for  a piece  of  ffat- 
tery  fo  very  delicate,  that  I could 
not  avoid,  reading  it  with  pride  and  plea- 
fure. . Thefe  elegant  CQmplimentSi 
where  more  is  meant  than  meets  the 
G 5 ear," 
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ear,”  are  of  all  others,  moft  infinuating. 
I never  expefted  that  fentence  to  be  fo 
applied. 

But  do  you  know  that  I am  coming 
to  town  again  ? You  will  know  it  very 
foon ; for  I lhall  make  you  one  of  my 
firft  vifits,  and  to  fave  the  trouble  of  in- 
troducing the  fubjeft,  will  acquaint  you 
before-hand  with  my  principal  errand. 
I am  under  the  neceffity  of  altering 
fome  difpofitions  of  my  effeSs,  and  in- 
tending to  bequeath  you  a fmall  token 
of  my  fincere  regard,  I would  chufe  to 
do  it  in  the  manner  mofl  agreeable 
to  yourfelf.  Nor  let  your  delicacy  be 
hurt  by  the  idea  of  this  legacy.  Re- 
member you  will  not  receive  it  till  a 
time  when  the  difmtcrejlednejs  of  the 


motive 
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motive  will  appear;  but  as  Heaven  only 
knows  how  near  that  time  may  be,  it 
behoves  me  not  to  delay -my  intention. 
Adieu. 


To  the  famCi^  . 

“ firft  wrote,  wine  is  the* 

flrongeft;  the  fecond  wrote,  the  ' 
king  is  ftrorrgeft,’ the  third  wrote/ wo- - 
mgn  are  flrongeft.”  . 


The  third  was  in  the  right:  neither'" 
wine  or  the  king  would  have  been  ftrong  , 
enough  to  have  altered  my  refolutionj,  . 
but  I fubmitto  my  female  conc^ntrox.  - 

Yet- 


G 6' 
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Yet  obferve,  that  in  this  acquicfccnce 
with  your  pleafure,  I am  (like  our  ge- 
neral parent) 

——Not  convinc’d, 

But  fondly  overcome  by  female  charm. 

I yield  not  to  the  ftrength  of  your  rea- 
foning,  but  to  the  force  of  your  per- 
fuafion,  and  now  that  I no  longer  hear 
you,  am  wifhing  to  renew  my  intention. 

Let  this,  however,  reft  at  prefent ; 
for  there  is  another  thing  that  mufl  be 
mentioned.  I had  not  courage  enough 
for  it  yefterday  ...  do  not  be  offended. 
To-morrow,  about  noon,  a carriage  will 
flop  at  your  door.  It  is  yours.  Your 
arms  are  on  it.  It  was  built  for  you. 
You  cannot  refufe  it.  The  horfes  are 
the  colour  you  approve.  They  were 

bought 
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bought  ou  purpofe.  I cannot  endure 
your  going  about  in  ftage-coaches.  Par- 
don this  foible  in  your  friend,  and  make 
him  happy  by  accepting  his  prefent. 


To  **. 

THAVE  fent  for  Difpatch  to  bring 
you  this,  for  I cannot  wait  the  Di- 
ligence. Recall  your  orders,  I entreat 
you.  Let  it  not  come.  I will  not  ac- 
cept ; I will  not  fee  it.  Cruel  obliga- 
tion. Diftreffing  generofity.  What  re- 
turn . . . What  acknowledgment  ? How 
could  you  imagine  I would  receive  fuch 
a prefent?  I need  it  not.  I don’t  go 
about  in  ftage-coaches.  I have  a chaife 


to 
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to  come  to  town,  and  when  there,  find 
a*  chair  more  convenient* , 


I fiiall  be  at  ***  this  evening.  If 
you  fiiould  chance  to  look  in,  let  me 
read  in  your  eyes  the  fargivenefsof  this  - 
pojilive  refufal,  and  a benevolent  con-  ^ 
cern  for  having- given  fo  much  pain  to 
my  fenfibility.  If  you  cannot  come, 
deign  to  call  on  me  at  * either  Thurf- 
day,  Friday,  or  Saturday  morning,  to 
receive  my  humble  apologies  and  moll 
grateful  acknowledgments^  , 


To 
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To  * * 

I LEFT  you  very  reluQantly  yefter* 
day,  and  had  you  invited  me  to  din- 
ner,, fliould  have  broke  my  engagement. 
We  had  a mighty  infipid  feaili  I went 
home  very  early,  and  ruminated  all  the 
evening  upon  your  verfes.  But  my  me- 
mory is  bad.  Pofitively  you  mull  oblige 
me  with  another  fight  of  them.  With- 
out ocular  demon  ftration,  I w'ould  not 
believe  that  you  or  any  body  could  write 
fuch  an  extempore. 

I have  ordered  Difpatch  to  bring  you 
a coach  and  horfes.  Now  don’t  be  a- 
larmed  again.  ’Tis  not  for  you,  but 
your  little  vihtor.  I hope  Ihe  will  not 

mortify 
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mortify  me  by  the  refufal  of  a toy 
......  yov,  have  done  that  effeflually. 

I am  not  in  good  fpirits  to-day. 
The  air  feems  grojs  to  me  and  heavy. 
I have  not,  for  fome  years,  breathed 
freely  in  London,  at  leaft  I fancy  fo, 
and  intend  to  decamp  very  foon,  I wifii 
you  could  let  me  know  when  it  will 
fuit  you  to  receive  a tedious  vifit.  I 
muft  drink  tea  and  fup  with  you.  Be 
alone;  it  is  uncertain  when  we  fliallmeet 
again.  Adieu. 


To 
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To 

IF  I am  to  fix  a time  for  receiving  the 
honour  of  your  vifit,  let  it  be  Wed- 
nefday  next.  You  will  let  me  know  whe- 
ther that  day  is  fuitable ; but  / (hall  cer- 
tainly be  difengaged,,  and  I think  too, 
you  will  then  have  the  advantage  of  re- 
turning by  the  light  of  a fvM  moon. 

You  had  charmed  my  little  guell  by 
your  condefeending  notice,  and  have 
now  won  her  heart  by  your  prefent. 
**  She  would  give  all  the  world,  twenty 
worlds  if  flie  had  them,  to  fee  you  again^ 
and  thank  you  for  it,  and  fit  on  your 
knee,  and  fing  you  another  fong.”  ’Tis 
an  amiable  little  creature,  and  knowing 
enough  for  her  age.  " What  a fine 
coach !”  faid  fhe ; “ O Ma'am,  if  it  was 

but 


but  a little  bigger,  and  the  horfes  alive  !’* 
Why  xvhat  then  ? “ O then  I’d  get  into 
it,  and  fay.  Here  you  Mr.  Coachman, 
carry  me  to  the  place  you  come  from. 
“ I wonder,”  purfued  Ihc  archly,.  “ i 
wonder  where  he  would  carry  me  to  ?” 
I cah'-t  tell  really i hut  to  the  icy ~fhop  per- 
haps. She  looked  grave.  Ay,  very 
likely,  but  I don’t  want  to  go  there.” 

■ Need  I apologize  for  this  childifli 
prattle?  Will  you  not  rather  efteem  it. 
as  a pleafing  proof  that  the  human  heart  , 
is  very  early  fufceptible  of  gratitude* 
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SWEAR  to  you  my  amiable  friend* 


that  I have  not,  ihefe  twenty  years* 
enjoyed  fo  many  happy  hours  fuccef- 
fively,  as  I did  laft  night  in  your  com- 
pany. 

The  variety  of  entertainment  you 
provided,  the  elegant  tranquillity  of  the 
feene,  the  harmony  of  the  invifible 
concert,  the  fimplicity  of  the  repaft* 
the  charms  of  your  converfation  ...  I 
never  faw  you  fo  fprightly,  fo  animated 
. . . . Ah  my  fair  friend  ! provide  me 
no  more  fuch  banquets  ...  I fhould  pur- 
chafe  them  too  dear. 

What  an  odd  compliment  it  is,  to 
tell  you  I had  a mod  agreeable  ride 
V home ; 
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home ; I ought  rather  to  fay,  I left  you 
and  happinefs  together;  but  it  was  no 
fuch  thing ; for  the  ferenity  of  the  air, 
the  brightnefs  of  the  moon,  and  the 
ftrength  of  fome  very  plealing  ideas, 
infpired  me  ivith  i'o  much  chearfulnefc, 
that  I perceived  not  the  length  of  the 
way,  and  was  even  forry  to  quit  my  re- 
verie. 

But  how  will  you  excufe  yourfelf  for 
making  fuch  a rake  of  me  ? and  how 
long  do  you  think  it  is,  fmee  I loft  a 
whole  night’s  reft  ? Are  thefe  frolics 
fuited  to  my  time  of  life  ? You  will,  fay 
I might  have  gone  to  bed  this  morning. 
That’s  true ; but  the  rifing  fum  would 
have  reproached  rne  ; and  moreover— 
but  your  pardon  . . . beCdes,  one  reafom 
is  fufficient.. 


My 
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My  dear  Mrs.  * I (hall  eReem  it  a 
very  particular  favour,  if  you  will  im- 
mediately fit  down,  and  acquaint  me  how 
you  employ  yourfelf,  and  what  were  jour 
meditations,  from  the  moment  I left  you 
till  breakfaft  time.  Mine  are  committed 
to  paper,  and  if  you  defire  it  lltall  ac- 
company my  next  letter. 

I muft  alfo  requeft  copies  of  your  gar- 
den-inferiptions.  I know  they  are  from 
Shenftone  and  Akenfide,  but  I want  to 
compare  the  alterations  at  my  leifure. 

Adieu.  Accept  a thoufand  acknow- 
ledgments, and  haften  your  anfwer. 


To 
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To  *. 

JF  I did  not  comply  with  your  requeft 
immediately^  I fliould  molt  probably 
decline  it;  but  am  juft  now  fo  plcafcd 
and  flattered  by  your  obliging  com.pli- 
raents,  that  I cannot  difputc  your  com- 
■mands. 

The  moment,  then,  that  your  car- 
riage was  out  of  ^ight,  I retired  to  my 
chamber,  and  as  Toon  as 'all  around  me 
was  quiet,  I threw  up  the  fafhes  for  air, 
and  began  to  walk  very  gravely  back- 
wards and  forwards,  endeavouring  to  re- 
•collc8;  every  circumftance  of  the  even- 
ing, in  order  to  cenfure  or  acquit  my 
own  behaviour  and  converfation.  But 
■this  was  not  a very  eafy  tafle  ; for  the 
* -Domejlic 
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Domejlic  Deity^  as  Sterne  moft  elegantly 
phrafe«  if,  “ was  either  talking  or  pur^ 
Juing,  or  was  in  a jomiiey,  or  pcradveri'* 
f ure  he  flept,  and  could  not  be  awoke.” 

So  I fat  nae  down  by  the  window, 
and  watched  the  progrefs  of  the  moon, 
who  now. 

Apparent  Queea,  unveil’d  her  peerlefs  light 

And  o’er  the  earth  her  filver  mantle  threw. 

Immediately  feveral  images  of  the 
poets,  relative  to  this  beautiful  lumi- 
nary, crowded  into  my  thoughts;  but 
I have  more  charity  than  to  load  you 
with  the  quotations. 

I then  imagined  to  myfelf,  how  far 
you  were  got  by  that  time,  and  fancied 
that  you  (and  perhaps  numbers  belides) 


were 
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were  jii/l  then  contemplating  and  enjoy- 
ing the  mild  luftre  of  Cynthia, 

The  confeious  moon,  in  every  diftant  age. 

Hath  held  a lamp  to  wifdom. 

Thefc  meditations  at  length  brought 
on  a fuitable  difpofition  for  Reflection 
to  affume  the  cenforial  dignity,  and  it 
was  aflTumed.  The  trial  lafted  near  an 
hour^  when,  after  a full  hearing,  the 
defendant  was  acquitted  of  capital  im- 
propriety, but  convicted  of  fome  trivial 
mifdemeanors,  as  too  great  a folicitude 
to  pleafe,  a little  affeCtation,  more  va- 
nity, and  a large  fliare  of  Ample  credu- 
lity. She  was  alfo  indiCted  for  having 
received  too  much  fatisfaCtion ; but 
pleaded  in  excufe,  her  intention  of  fu- 
ture felf-denial : upon  which  the  court 
broke  up,  without  adjudging  any  other 
punifhment. 


Now 
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Now  morn,  her  rofy  Heps  i’th’  eaflern  clime. 

Advanc’d. 

I was  not  inclined  to  fteep,  and 
fcarcely  knowing  how  to  employ  my- 
felf,  I went  foftly  down  Hairs,  and  took 
a few  turns  in  the  garden.  Palling  by 
the  grotto,  I chanced  to  efpy  on  the 
table  fome  flowers  that  you  had  ga- 
thered. They  looked  faded,  but  I 
thought  that  water  and  a little  attention 
might  revive  them ; fo  I returned  with 
them  to  fny  chamber,  and  prefently  af- 
ter, addrefling  myfelf  to  fleep,  had  a 
comfortable  repofe  of  two  hours  before 
I arofe  to  breakfaft. 

Here  ends  my  journal,  which  I will 
fend  to  you  without  reading  it,  left  I 
H fliould 
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fhould  repent  of  its  unneceflary  frank- 
nefs.  Let  me  add,  that  the  flowers 
being  quite  revived,  I have  difpofed 
them  in  a groupe,  and  am  painting 
their  portraits  in  water-colours,  with 
this  motto, 

Live  a little  longer. 

You  defire  copies  of  my  infcriptions. 
I ought  to  mention,  that  the  tablets  are 
moveable,  and  very  rarely  exhibited ; 
for  the  generality  of  my  vifitors  have  no 
notion  of  fuch  things,  and  would  make 
them  a matter  of  wonderment. 

This  is  the  firft : 

O ye,  who  bathe  in  courtly  blifs. 

Or  toil  in  fortune’s  giddy  fphere. 

Do  not  too  raihly  judge  amifs 
Of  one  who  lives  contented  here. 


Nor 
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'Nor  yet  difdain  the  narrow  bounds 
That  Ikdrt  this  garden’s  fimple  pride. 

Nor  yet  deride  the  fcanty  mounds 
That  fence  yon  waters  peaceful  tide. 

The  tenant  of  the  fhade  forgive. 

For  wand’ring  at  the  clofe  of  day. 

With  joy  to  fee  the  flow ’rets  live. 

And  hear  the  linnet’s  temp’rate  lay, 

* And  O remember,  that  from  flrife. 

From  fraudful  hate,  and  frantic  glee. 

From  every  fault  of  polilh’d  life, 

Thefe  ruflic  fcenes  are  haply  free. 

The  fecond  bears  the  alterations  bet- 
ter; as  you  fhall  judge.  Indeed  the 
grotto  was  made  to  the  infeription,  and 
not  that  to  the  grotto. 

To  me,  whom  in  their  lays,  thefliepherds  call 
Felicia,  daughter  of  content  and  health. 

This  cave  belongs,— The  fig-tree  and  the  vine, 
H z Which 
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Which  o’er  the  rocky  entrance  downward  (hoot. 
Exclude  the  beams  of  Phoebus. — Cowflips  pale, 
Primrofe,  and  purple  lychnis  deck  the  green 
Before  my  threfhold ; and  my  Ihelving  walls 
The  honeyfuckle  covers.  Here  at  noon. 

Lull’d  by  the  murmur  of  my  rifrng* fount, 

I {lumber. — Here  my  cluil’ring  fruits  I tend. 

Or  from  the  humid  flow’rs,  at  break  of  day, 
Frefli  garlands  weave, and. chafe  from  all  my  bounds 
Each. thing  impure  or  noxious. — Enter  in, 

O ftranger,  undifmay’d  ! and  if  a friend 
To  virtue,  not  unwelcome  fhalt  thou  tread 
My  quiet  manfion  ; chiefly  if  thy  name 
Wife  Pallas  and  th’  immortal  mufes  own. 


I finifli  this  tedious  lettter,  having 
nothing  further  to  add  or"^^  defirCy*  only 
that  you  will  pleafe  to  believe  me,  with 
the  moil  refpeftful  attachment, 

&c.  &c. 


To 
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To  * *. 

An  D fo  you  have  no  curiofity — at 

leaft  you  do  not  “ dejire" it’s 

very  well  ; and  you  certainly  are — No 
— I will  not  compliment  you  at  the  ex^- 
pence  of  your  fex. 

I will  not  opp refs  you  with  compli- 
ments of  any  kind;  but  I thank  you  for 
the  little  narrative,  and  am  charmed 
beyond  expreflion  by  your  amiable 
franknefs. 

As  for  your  Jloxver-piece,  (what  an  in- 
terefting,  what  an  elegant  thought !)  re- 
member that  / befpeak  it.  You  fhall 
not  refufe  it  me ; 1 will  keep  it  for 
ever  as  a pledge  of  your  generous  re- 
gard. 

H 3 lam 
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I am  going  out  of  town  this  very  af- 
ternoon, to  which  I feel  a fecret  re- 
luClance  that  makes  it  more  neceffary. 

" II  y a quelque  fois  dans  le  cours  de 
la  vie  de  fi  doux  plaifirs,  & de  fi  tendres 
engagemens,  que  Ton  nous  defend  qu’il 
eft  nature!  de  delirer  du  moins  qu'ils 
fuffent  permis : de  fi  grands  charmes  ne 
peuvent  etre  furpaffes  que  par  celui  de 
favoir  y renoncer  par  vertu." 

Adieu,  ma  belle  veuve,  vous  ctes 
irop  aimable ! 


To 
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To  the  fame. 

IS  H A L L not  fet  out  till  to-morrow> 
and  have  two  reafons  for  writing  to 
you  again. 

I recollefl  fome  exprelfjons  in  my 
letter  this  morning,  that  I fear  will  dif- 
pleafe  you.  I ftumbled  upon  them  un- 
awares, but  they  exprefs  too  muchy  and 
almoft  imply  the  exiftence  of  a fenti- 
ment,  wholly  unbecoming  my  age,  and 
your  charaSer.  We  fomehow  contraft 
and  retain  a habit  of  what  is  called  gal- 
lantry in  Ipeech ; but  ’tis  ridiculous.— 
My  good  friend  ; I do  not  think  you  too 
amiable;  I am  abfolutely  difiinterefted 
in  your  regard ; nor  can  I be  painfully 
H 4 or 
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or  improperly  affeQed  by  the  united  force 
of  beauty,  merit,  and  kindnefs. 

You  need  not  trouble  yourfelf  to 
anfwer  this ; I fhall  write  again  the  mo- 
ment I arrive.  Only  be  fo  good  to  ro 
turn  the  inclojed.  It’s  the  little  pifture 
you  gave  me  fo  long  ago.  I have  had 
the  drapery  altered,  and  though  prefumi’, 
on  your  approbation,  was  willing  you 
fhould  fee  it  before  the  artill  is  paid. 
Adieu. 


To  the  fame. 

I AM  arrived,  and  am  tolerably  well; 

but  have  very  little  elfe  to  fay  to 
you.  The  ejfential  in  a letter  of  friend- 

fhip 
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fhip  may  generally  be  comprized  in 
very  few  words.  I intend  foon  to  give 
you  a fpecimen  (not  a pattern)  of  bre- 
vity in  writing,  at  prefent  I have  not 
time. 

In  our  iafl;  converfation  but  one,  you 
were  obferving,  (and  perhaps  by  way  of 
reproach)  that  1 never  wrote  to  you  like 
a writer : that  if  by  great  chance  we 
entered  upon  a fubjebl  of  importance, 
either  moral  or  literary,  I never  treated 
it  in  a ferious  or  argumentative  man- 
ner. All  this  is  very  true ; and  yet  I 
have  been  far  from  thinking  my  fair 
correfpondent 

- — ^ Not  with  fuch  difcoiirfe 

Delight ; or  not  capable  her  ear 
Of  what  was  high  ; — 

: H 5 


But 
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But  I have  feveral  correfpondences 
of  the  head,  and  wanted  one  of  the 
heart.  I find  fo  much  pleafure  in  this 
indolent  chit-chat,  the  fpirit  of  which 
would  wholly  evaporate  in  improvement, 
that  I wifli  to  confine  it  to  the  moil  fa- 
miliar fubjefls,  or,  more  properly  fpeak- 
ing,  not  to  confine  it  at  all ; for  the  leaft 
degree  of  reftraint  would  produce  de- 
lay, difguft,  difcontinuance. — You  have 
more  than  once  charged  yourfelf  with 
imitating  my  flyle;  but,  with  fubmif- 
fion,  it  is  juft  the  reverfe ; for  I often 
catch  myfelf  adopting  your’s  nor  did  I ^ 
ever  before  this  inteicourfe  admire  what 
may  now  be  called  our  manner  of  writ- 
ing ; becaufe  it  leaves  the  meaning  too 
often  wholly  dependent  on  the  genius  or 
fenfibility  of  the  reader. 


And 
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And  now  to  convince  you  of  my  de- 
fire to  oblige  you  in  all  refpefts,  I in- 
elofe  a manufcript  for  your  more  fe- 
rious  perufal,  your  opinion,  your  ftrifl 
and  unfparing  criticifm.  You  will  pleafe 
to  return  it  by  the  Diligence  on  Sun- 
day, with  as  many  obfervations  on  it  as 
fhall  occur,  and  at  the  fame  time,  pray 
favour  me  with  a complete  and  exaB" 
catalogue  of  your  library.  This  is  a- 
mighty  whimfical  requeil;  but  I want 
much  to  know  your  favourite  authors.. 
Adieu. 


H 6 


To 
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To  *. 

JAM  infinitely  obliged  to  you  for  this 
laft  favour,  and  return  the  manufcript 
with  my  obfervations  and  the  requeftcd^ 
catalogue,  all  which  have  taken  fo  much 
time,  that  I can  only  juft  tranfcribe  a 
few  hafty  lines,  written  yefterday,  and 
entreat  you  to  let  them  pafs  without  one 
fingle  word  of  cenfure  or  commenda- 
tion. They  are  beneath  criticifm. 

Hie  polifh’d  labour  of  this  heav’n-taught  mind 
See  the  fam’d  Atticus  to  Mira  fend. 

And  bid  her  freely  cenfure  or  commend 
What  his  creative  genius  has  defign’d ! 

And  though  unfkilPd  in  fcience’  mazy  writ. 

She  all  unequal  to  the  talk  be  found ; 

And  though  the  work  be  with  perfedion  crowned 
By  wifdom,  learning,  elegance,  and  wit. 


Yet 
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Yet  not  in  vain  he  makes  the  gen’roiis  loan. 

And  not  in  vain  the  pleafing  tafk  requires,- 
Which  gives  her  honour,  lefTens  not  his  own. 
And  her  wrapt  breaft  with  gratitude  infpires : 
So  potent  Phoebus  bids  the  queen  of  night 
Shine  in  the  borrow’d  beams  of  his  refleded  light. 


To  * 

WELL,  then,  I will  not  praife 
your  little  fonnet,  though  it  is 
really  mg-,  but  I may  thank  you 

for  the  objervations,  which  are  extremely 
ingenious  and  valuable.  If  the  work 
fhould  ever  appear  (but  that  is  unlikely) 
you  would  fee  how  much  I regard  them. 

But  why  fliould  you  entreat  me  to  let 
your  verfes  pafs  without  notice.  In  my 

opinion 
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©pinion  they  are  not  below  criticifm,, 
and  I am  in  a criticifing  humour;  yet 
'tis  the  lefs  neceffary  for  me  to  indulge 
k with  regard  to  this  little  piece,  be- 
caufe  your  own  judgment  in  thefe  mat- 
ters is  exceedingly  good,  and  I durft 
fay  you  know  the  exaB  degree  of  its 
merit. 

It  is  one  thing  to  take  the  perfc61;ion' 
of  an  art,  and  another  to  excel  in  that 
art,  but  you  might  eafily  unite  thefe  at- 
tainments ; and  although  I do  not  think 
poetry  your  forte^  nor  would  advife  you 
to  employ  much  labour  in  cultivating 
the  laurels  of  Parnaffus,  yet  now  and 
then  an  occafional  efl'ay  will  be  an  agree- 
able amufement  not  only  to  yourfelf, 
but  to  as  many  as  you  fhall  think  proper 


to 
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to  oblige  with  a fight  of  your  perform- 
ances. 

Adieu.  Simply  adieu;  for  I know 
not  what  epithet  to  falute  you  with.  I 
may  fay  to  you  in  the  very  words  of 
Queen  Elizabeth  to  the  bifhop’s  wife, 
“ Mijlrefs  I will  not  call  you,  and  Ma- 
Dame  I mujl  not  call  you.’'  More's  the 
pity  ! Adieu.  Pray  obferve  and  admire- 
this  quotation,  for  it  is  the  heft  I ever 
made  in  my  life. 


To  the  fame. 

Have  you  a mind  to  hear  a very 
ridiculous  inftance  of  the  moft 
trifling  vanity  ? 


I was 
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I was  fo  pleafed  with  the  fudden  re- 
collcftion,  and  the  aptnefs  of  Queen 
Elizabeth’s  faying,  that  I fent  away  my 
letter  this  morning  without  its  principal 
errand,  which  was  to  invite  you  to  dine 
with  us  at  * to-morrow  fe’nnight.  I am 
not  yet  certain  whether  I lhall  be  at  the 
Jubilee;  but  in  either  cafe  fliall  keep 
the  above  appointment,  as  it  will  be 
convenient  in  returning,  and  agreeable 
if  I do  7iot  go,  to  meet  thofe  who  have 
been  there,  and  catch  all  their  various 
reports  before  they  circulate  farther. 
Come  therefore  if  you  can ; Mrs.  *** 
will  attend  you ; fhe  talks  of  a party ; 
I know  you  will  not  have  the  heart  to 
refufe  her  ? and  filence  fhall  give  con- 
fent.  But  why  filence  ? — Why,  becaufe 
I am  compofing  another  letter,  which 
you  mull  anfwer  before  we  meet ; and 

which 


THE  CORRESPONDENTS.  l6l 

which  will  require  a good  deal  of  time 
and  attention.  The  fubjeft  is  of  fome 
confequence.  I think  to  divide  it  into 
three  feveral  parts.or  feCfions,  and  would 
have  you  do  the  fame  by  your  reply, 
in  order  to  prefervq  that  clearnels  or 
perfpecuity  which  ought  to  diftinguifh 
performances  of  this  nature  from  effays 
of  lefs  importance.  In  a word,  I am 
difpofed  to  make  a full  proof  of  your 
literary  abilities.  Go  then,  ftudy  phi- 
lofophy,  and  prepare  yourfelf  toanfwer 
the  challenge. 


To 


ft 
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J^TES  vous  bicn  ? 

Je  vous  aime. 

Dieu  vous  beniffe. 


The  Anfwer. 

Oti. 

Je  vous  remercie : 

Et  le  bon  Bieu  vous  benifle  encore. 


To- 
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To  * *. 

OU  will  rejoice  at  finding  your 


ftray  flicep  fafely  inclofed  in  the 
fold  of  this  letter;  nor  muft  you  be 
angry  with  your  friends.  I told  you 
very  truly,  that  I had  not  feen  it;  and 
Mrs.  ***,  with  equal  veracity,  protefted 
that  fhe  had  not  got  it ; but  we  played 
the  fable  of  the  two  thieves  upon  you  ; 
for  fhe  put  it  (unknown  to  me)  into  my 
pocket,  and  did  not  tell  me  of  it  till  we 
were  coming  away. 

I cannot  however  perfuade  myfelf  to 
prolong  your  uneafinefs,  and  have  there- 
fore returned  it  at  this  unfeafonable 
hour,  (and  after  one  reading  only)  de- 
pending upon  jyour  honour  for  a fecond 


perufal. 
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perufal.  It  miijl  be  finifti’d,  indeed  it 
muft,  Mrs.  ***  declares  that  youVere 
no  longer  about  it  than  whilft  file  was 
dreffing.  Indeed,  my  friend,  you  are 
....  but  I durft  riot  fay  what.  I durift 
not  fay.  any  thing  more.. 

Good  night!  a thoufand  timn  goad, 
night !” 


Daughters  of'  Britannia’s  ifle. 

Of  ev’ry  age  and  each  degree. 

Leave  your  native  plains  awhile, 

And  hafte  to  Shakefp eare' s Jubilee. 

O gather  ev’ry  beauteous  flow’r. 

And  rofes  fair  with  laurels  twine. 

And  rob  each  fragrant  myrtle  bow’r. 

To  deck  your  poet’s  hallow’d  fhriiie. 

And 
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And  let  no  gentle  voice  be  mute 
In  the  full  chorus  of  his  praife. 

And  let  the  fweetly  founding  lute 
Yourfoft  harmonious  concert  raife. 

But  firR,  arrang’d  in  decent  throng, 
Repofe  on  A^von^s  verdant  fide, 

(How  oft  to  hear  the  poet’s  fong 
Aas  Avon  flopp’d  his  cryflal  tide !) 

Repofe,  and  liflen  to  my  lays  ; 

Trembling,  I feize  the  vocal  fiicll. 

And  in  peculiar  drains  of  praife 
Your  Shakefpeare^s  merits  aim  to  tell. 

Let  heroes  fing  his  warlike  pow’rs. 

Let  kings  his- regal  talents  own. 

Let  poets,  patriots,  lovers  - ^ - 


Far  diff’rent  theme  ------ 

1 fing  the  man,  of  tafle  refin’d. 
Whom  wife  unerring  nature  made. 

The  judge,  the  friend  of  v:onian  kind. 


O mailer 


1 66  THE  CORRESPONDENTS. 

O mafler  of  the  female  heart. 

To  whom  its  evVy  fprlng  was  known. 

What  rapt’rous  joy  didR  thou  impart 
To  thofe  who  once  poflefs’d  thine  own. 

How  bleh:  her  lot,  how  envied  now  I 
Who  clafp’d  in  thee  a darling  heir. 

Or  lhar’d  thy  tender  plighted  vow. 

Or  claimM  thy  fond  paternal  care. 

Ye  virgins,  pluck  the  frelheft  bays. 

Ye  matrons,  deck  his  honour’d  bier, 

Yempthers,  teach  your  fons  his  praife. 
Ye  widows,  drop  the  filent  tear. 

Now  fpread  the  immortal  volumes  wide. 
And  mark  - 


No  female  guilt  deforms  the  fcene. 

No  female  plots  of  terror  rife. 

Save  where  he  fhews  the  murth’rous  Queen 
Stain’d  with  ambition’s  manly  vice. 


E’en 
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E’en  while  he  aas  tF  hifiorianh  part 
He  fmooths  unnat’ral  Regan’s  brow. 
And  foftens  Cleopatra’s  art. 

And  faithlefs  CrelTid’s  broken  vow. 

Nor  partial  fad  - . - - - 


. Behold  the  lovely  train  appear. 

With  innocence  Miranda  charms; 

With  virgin  honour,  Ifabel ; 

The  filial  heart  Cordelia  warms. 

And  Portia’s  praife  let  Wifdom  tell. 

%. 

Bright  fhines  the  hymenasal  flame 
When  Imogen’s  diflrefs  is  pafl. 

And  vindicated  Hero’s  fame. 

And  Helen’s  patience  crown’d  at  laft. 

Thus  difF’rent  ilates  are  mov’d  by  turns ; 

E’en  aged  hearts  for  Cath’rine  glow ; 
And  when  diflradled  Conflance  mourns. 
Maternal  bofoms  throb  with  woe. 


But 
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But  where,  O Mufe,  can  Rrains  be  found 
T’  exprefs  each  virtue,  charm,  and  grace 

With  which  benignant  Shakefpeare  crown’d 
The  female  mind,  the  female  face  ? 

Let  me  retrain  my  grateful  tongue. 

And  the  exhauillefs  fubje6l  quit ; 

Let  Celia’s  truth  remain  unfiing, 

And  Rofalinda’s  fprightly  wit. 

More  tragic  fcenes  I now  relate. 

And  tears  of  foft  compaffion  crave; 

O pity  Defdemona’s  fate! 

O weep  on  poor  Ophelia’s  grave ! 

And  check  not  yet  the  tender  tear. 

Nor  the  rifing  grief  reftrain  ? 

O’er  haplefs  Juliet’s  early  bier. 

Still  let  it  flow,  nor  flow  in  vain. 

When  virtuous  forrow  prompts  the  figh. 

And  fwells  the  gen’rous  feeling  heart, 

She  adds  to  ev’ry  glift’ning  eye, 

A charm  beyond  the  reach  of  art. 


Cetera  defunt. 


To  * *. 

jr  D I D not  get  home  till  very  late  laft 
night,  and  was  extremely  fatigued. 

Parties  of  plcafure  are  in  my  opinion 
the  moll  unpleafant  things  in  the  world. 
Indeed,  nothing  can  be  agreeable  to  me 
that  requires  the  leaft  afiiivity,  unlefs 
it  be  in  fbme  degree  interefting;  and 
whenever  I am  bu Tying  myfelf  to  no 
I purpofe. 
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pLirpofe,  I think  on  the  labour  of  th^ 
JDanaides. 

The  oftener  I look  on  your  flower- 
piece ^ the  more  I am  charmed  with  it. 
Mr.  * has  pronounced  it  beautiful ; and 
yet  (fo  capricious  is  my  tafte)  I have 
been  chufing  a place  for  it  this  morn-- 
ing,  where  fcarcely  any  body  will  fee  k 
but  m)Telf. 

Have  you  feen  your  books  ? Do  yoti 
like  them  ? They  were  to  be  fent  du- 
ring your  abfence.  Now  you  know 
why  I requefled  a catalogue;  that  I 
might  not  order  any  you  had.  Your 
library  was  too  fmall ; and  if  you  ferupje 
to  accept  this  trivial  addition,  I fhall 
fcruple  to  call  you  my  friend,  or  fub- 
feribe  myfelf  your  s. 


To 
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T *. 

OUR  menace,  my  generous  friend, 


has  its  effedt.  I dare  not  fcruple 
to  acept  your  prefent.  But  could  I have 
divined  your  reafon  for  inquiring  after 
my  books,  I fhould  certainly  not  have 
fent  the  catalogu-e.  As  it  is — if  I muft 
fubmit — if  you  will  not  allow  me  to  re- 
turn a few  of  the  iTiofl;  coftly,  particu- 
larly the  Natural  Hiftory,  I muft  endea- 
vour to  be  ealy — as  eafy  as  a mind  not 
ungenerous  can  be  under  an  oppreflive 
weight  of  obligation, 

I think,  if  I know  my  own  hcait,  it 
is  in  thefe  inftances  above  affoQation  j 

nor  is  it  deftitmte  of  fenfibility I 

need  not  explain  what  you  very  well  un- 
derftand  . . . May  I return  any  oj  the  books  ? 


I 2 


To 
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To  * 

JAM  afraid,  by  the  ftyle  of  your's, 
that  iTiy  laft  letter  was  too  authorita- 
tive. I remember  being  in  an  ill-hu- 
mour, but  furely  it  extended  not  to  you, 
nor  could  you  mifinterpret  the  menace. 

I know  very  well  that  you  have  lefs 
affeftation  and  more  fenfibility  than  half 
your  fex ; but  have  you  not  alfo  rather 
too  much  pun6lilio  ? . . . Return  the 
books?  Return  the  Natural  Hiflory! 
which,  of  all  others,  I marked  out  for 
your  particular  amufement,  having  heard 
you  in  a manner  wifh  for  it.  You  mull 
not  return  any  of  the  books,  nor  muft 
you  be  uneafy  at  accepting  them.  You 
would  not,  if  you  were  thoroughly  ac- 
quainted with  the  difpofition  of  the  giver: 

for 
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for  I think  if  (in  your  language)  “ I 
know  my  own  heart,”  it  feels  for  you 
i all  the  hejl  parts  of  tlie  fentiments  which 
, form  the  different  charafters  of  a father, 
/ a brother,  a guardian,  and  a lover.  Are 
i not  thefe  affeclion  without  authority, 
efteem  without  jealoufy,  watchfulncfs 
. without  intereft,  and  tenderncfs  witliout 

' defire  ? But  perhaps  you  do 

not  like  thefe  ahjirailed  notions,  nor 
will,  upon  fuch  terms,  acknowledge 
yourfelf  my  daughter,  filler,  ward,  or 
miftrefs.  Continue  then,  my  friend^ 
and  believe  that  I ftiall  ever  be  your's. 


I a 
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To  *. 


In  DING  myfelf  in  a fcribbring 


mood,  I am  going  to  write  without 
waiting  to  hear  from  you,  but  (hall  not 
fend  away  my  letter  till  I have  that 
pl'eafure. 

I cannot  jujl  now  recolleQ;  who  it  was 
that  one  of  his  friends  complimented 
by  faying,  that  “ his  entertainments  , 
pl'eafed  not  only  at  the  time  he  gave  i 
them,  but  the  day  after.”  1 ihoul'd  have  1 
liked  vaftly  to  have  been  a gueft  at  fome  j 
of  thefe  entertainments,  for  I am  not  | 
fortunate  enough  tafind  many  that  pleafe  | 
at  the  time,  much  lefs  in  recolleClion. 

I am  juft  returned  from  a vifit,.  and  have 
left  a circle  of  company,  all  polite  and  ^ 
aceomplilhed,  all  in  Smirk’s  words,,  fine  | 
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in  figure,  high  in  tafte,  tout  magnifique 
& galant.  I have  left  this  circle  without 
pleafure  or  improvement,  and  reckon 
the  time  loft  that  I fpent  in  it ; yet  was 
in  good  fpirits  all  the  while,  and  as  talka- 
tive as  any  prefeut. 

And  now  you  w’ill  cxpcfl  me  to  give 
a'reafon  for  my  dllTatisfacHon.  Believe 
me,  it  is  not  that  I think  myfelf  wifer 
or  better  than  other  people,  nor  am  I 
juft  now  unqualified  for  polite  conver- 
Jation',  my  late  attendance  on  Mrs.  ***' 
having  enabled  me  to  give  my  required 
opinion  on  mojl  of  the  fafliionable  to^ 
pics. 

But  I mean  to  obferve,  that  bowevep 
well  fuch  kind  of  difeourfe  may  beguile 
the  prefent  moment  (and  it  wdll  not  do> 

I 4 that 
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that  unenlivened  by  remark  and  repar- 
tee) it  leaves  no  agreeable  traces  be- 
hind. It  referables  “ a fwiftly  pafling 
cloudy  on  which  fome  faint  beams  of 
light  have  imprinted  their  weak  and 
tranfient  colours while  the  animated 
eonverfations  of  real  friendfliip  remain 
fattened  on  the  mind,  and  as  the  wife 
Man  faid  of  words  that  were  fitly  fpoken, 
are  like  “ apples  of  gold  in  pictures  of 
filver.”  In  fine,  my  peculiar  difpofition 
is  fuch  as  would  induce  me  (with  Mr. 
Pope,)  to  value  one  tender  well-meant 
word,  above  all  that  ever  made  me 
laugh  in  mv  life.” 

Interrupted. Your  letter. — « 

What  fliall  I fay  to  it  ? O my  benefi- 
cent friend,  you  may  guefs  its  effects  on 

the* 
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the  temper  1 have  fo  artlefsly  confefled,. 
Yes,  I will  accept  your  prefent,  I will 
efteem — I will  acknowledge  ....  but 
whither  does  my  fenfibility  tranfport  me? 
Allow  me  to  break  off— — — 

Afhamed  of  the  inequalities  in  my 
own  mind,  I have  often  endeavoured 
to  difcover  the  fame  failing  in  others  j 
and  of  all  perfons  upon  earth,  I am  the 
moll  apt  to  compare  myfelf  with  Rov/~ 
Jeau.  We  certainly  do  refemble  each 
Other.  I was  very  defirous  of  feeing 
him  on  that  account,  and  regret  that  I 
did  nou  I can  allow  for  all  the  pecu- 
liarities that  fo  flrongly  mark  his  cha- 
ra8;er.  Like  him  I cannot  avoid  being 
fretful,  haughty,  uneafy,  difturbed  even 
by  the  lhadow  of  an  obligation ; yet 
place  the  fame  circumftance  in  a diffe- 
I 5 rent 
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rent  light,  it  foftens  me  into  conde- 
fcenfion,  and  overcomes  me  with  jo}’. 
People  of  this  very  fufceptible  call  have 
a thoufand'  pleafures  and  uneafinefies 
of  which  others  have  no  idea ; but  the 
latter  too  generally  predominate,  and 
verify  thefe  elegant  and  often-quoted 
lines : 

Nor  peace  nor  eafe  the  Heart  can  know. 
Which  like  the  needle  true,. 

Turns  at  the  touch  of  joy  or  woe-. 

But  turning,  tremhles  too. 

But  the  principal'  ineonveniencies  of 
firong  fenfibilit)'  are  the-  abfurdities  of 
eonduG;  it  gives  rife  to,  which  though 
involuntary  at  the  moment,  are  foon 
keenly  felt,  and  feverely  repented.  You- 
will  eafily  imagine  I fpeak  not  of  vices 
but  follies  j thofe  little  ridiculous  follies 
cf  fancy,,  beyoitd  the  borders  of  cuf- 

tom. 
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tom,  to  which  we  are  fometimes  impel'- 
led,  though  fure  of  making  a difgrace- 
ful  retreat. 

I was  thinking  of  RoufTeau  this  morn- 
ing as  I rambled  before  breakfalt  through 
the  neighbouring  fields.  Two  or  three 
little  birds  were  hbpping  about  in  the 
path.  At  my  approach  they  fled  to  a 
greater  diftance — as  I advanced  they 
fled  farther — as  I drew  ftill  nearer  they 
took  flicker  in  a hedge.  I was  concern- 
ed.— Why  do  ye  fly  me,,  gentle  and  ap- 
prchenfive  creatures  ? I would  not  cap- 
tivate or  injure  ye —I  would' gladly  con^ 
tribute  to  your  felicity.  Obferve,  thele 
were  only  my  thoughts,  but  mark  the 
fequcl.  " Roufl'eau,”  [aid  1,  “ would 
perhaps  have  fpoke  to  the  birds.”  Ma- 
dam ! cried  my  attendant.  I fiiiiled  at 
I 6 mv 
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my  own  folly,  and  made  fome  infignifi- 
cant  anfwer. 

But  I need  not  Hluftrate  tins  weak- 
nefs.  'Tis  fuffieient  to  fay,  thai  I am 
very  feldora  fatisfied  with  myfelf,  and 
fliould  I,  at  any  future  time,  perufe 
what  I am  nozo  writing,  it  would  moft 
probably  appear  highly  cenfurable  and 
ridiculous. 

Pray  don’t  you  think,  (for  I am  un* 
willing  to  be  quite  lingular)  that  my  fa- 
vourite Mr.  Shenftone  polfeired  a good 
deal  of  this  felf-created  uneafinefs  ? I 
don’t  reeollefl  ever  hearing  you  fay 
much  about  him  or  his  writings.  Was 
he  not  a good  poet  ? His  benevolence 
was  certainly  admirable,  and  illuminat- 
ed all  his  works.  I always  perufe  them 

with 
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with  pleafure;  with  ten  times  thepleafure 
than  more  witty  performances  would 
give  me.  But  this,  I know,  is  becaufe 
of  my  own  deficiencies,  not  having  a 
fpark  of  wit,  nor  a grain  of  humour  in 
my  whole  compofition  ; nor  indeed  any 
qualification  to  entitle  me  (without  great 
allowance  of  courtefy)  to  the  honour 
of  being  ftyled  ymir  correfpondent  andi 
friend. 


To  * 

JAM  going  to  write  a long  and  par- 
ticular anfwer  tO‘  every  part  of  your 
letter,  though  at  the  fame  time  I have 
bufinefs  of  much  greater  confequence 
that  ought  to  engage  my  attention.  You 


are 
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are  not,  however,  obliged  to  me  for 
this  civility.  I have  recourfe  to  it  iiv 
my  own  defence,  againft  a fet  of  me- 
lancholy ideas,  which  I hope  to  diffipate 
by  thus  converfing  with  you ; and  fhall 
then  be  more  fit  for  w'hat  I could  not  at 
prefent  undertake. 

But,  O frail  and  infufficient  Huma- 
nity! thou  who  haft  recourfe  to  fo  many 
different  expedients  to  fupport  thyfelf 
in  tolerable  ferenity,  why  afpirefl  thou- 
not  more  ardently  after  ctlejlial  expedi- 
ents? after  the  hope  that  remains  fteady 
and  immoveable,  the  tranquiHity  that 
fadeth  not  aw^ay ! 

I think  myfelf  obliged,  in  the  firft 
place,  by  your  fitting  down  to  write 
before  my  letter  came  to  hand,  becaufe 

it 
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it  fiiews  that  you  thought  of  me  without 
1 being  reminded. 

' You  have'  hj  this  time,  recoIle£led 
! who  it  was”  that  his  friends  compli- 
mented, &c.  If  I were  not  in  a very 
grave  humour,  I could  fmile  at  that  ex- 
preflion.^ — We  are  apt  now  to  fancy  that 
fuch  a man  muft  be  happy.  Elegance 
united  with  philofophy  conveys  this  idea 
through  the  medium  of  time-,  becaufe 
, we  fee  not  the  clouds  of  perplexity, 

I 

I error,  doubt,  fear,  and'  forrow'  that  might 
fecretly  over-fhadow  his  happinefs,. 

j 

j 

' "•  The  cup  of  felicity  pure  and  un- 

I mixed,  is  by  no  means  a draught  for 

j mortal  man nor  can  the  utmoft  per- 
fection of  mortality  dejerve  it.  Sufficient 
for  us,  if,  with  patience  and  refignation. 
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■we  imbibe  the  intermingled  fweets  and 
bitters  of  our  allotted  potion-,  and  find: 
hope  remain  at  the  bottom ! 

We  are  fo  accuftomecj  to  call  things- 
by  wrong  names,  that  I am  not  furprifed 
at  your  finding  dulnefs  in  a brilliant  af- 
femblce,  and  good  company  the  worjl 
company  of  all;  but  you  Ihould  con- 
fider  by  whom  and  for  what  end  thefe 
circles  are  formed.  It  is  very  natural 
for  people  who  are  incapable  of  amufing 
themfelves  to  afibciate  with  each  other. 
They  feck  not  happinefs,  but  amufe- 
nienty  and  expeB  no  other  fatisfaftion- 
than  barely  employing  the  time  which 
hangs  heavy  on  their  hands.  But  no 
more  on  this  fubjefl — ’tis  the  beaten 
track  of  the  moralift,  and  is  worn  to 
the  very  edge. 


I come 
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I come  now  to  your  acknowledgment 
of  my  letter. — It  flatters  me — a gleani 
of  fatisfaftion  enlightens — but  why- 
why  did  you  break  off'  fo  abruptly  ?— 
Why  could  you  not  for  once  intrufl  a 
fincere  friend  with  the  genuine  effufions 
of  your  heart. 

How  feldom  do  we  difcover  to  one 
another  our  real  felves ! Cuftom  and 
education  enwrap  us  in  a thoufand  dif- 
guifes,  all  more  painful  to  an  ingenuous 
i mind,  than  the  European  habit  to  a fa- 
I vage,  or  fetters  to  a ffave.  Nature  and 
fentiment  revolt  from  this  tyranny — oc- 
cafionally  they  each  endeavour  to  get 
^ree— their  efforts  are  vigorous  and  fud- 
den,  agreeing  with  the  impulfe  of  the 
paffions. — But  referve,  who  ftands  ccn- 

tinel* 
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tine),  gives  quick  alarm,  and  we  con- 
tinue the  flaves  of  cuftom. 

I believe  I am  writing  nonfenfe — my 
thoughts  wander  far  from  the  fubjc6l— - 
but  ’tis-  no  matter — 1 fhall  write  on. 

Senfibiliry,  or  the  cliara  fieri  (lie  of  a 
feiifible  mind,  is  a fallrionable  and  al- 
moft  thread-bare  topic.  Much  has  been 
written,  much  is  every  day  faid  about 
it,  and  numbers  affeft  to  polTefs  it,  who 
have  no  other  claim  than  thinking  it  a 
recommendation. 

This  obfervation  does  not  extend  to 
you,  my  fenfible  friend,  wdio  do,  in  re- 
ality polfefs  more  than  a neeeflary  fhare. 

I only  mention  it,  becaufe  you  are  “ un-.. 
Willing  to  be  quite  lingular.’'  There 


are 
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are  people  enough  to  keep  you  in  coun- 
tenance, by  running  into  greater  abrar- 
dities  merely  througli  aff'e£lation. 

As  for  Rouffcau,  you  fujure  yourfeif 
in  a comparison  with  him.  Not  that  I 
accule  him  of  much  affcflation,  for  his 
feelings  are  amazingly  ftrong;  but  he 
has  fuffered  what  was  once  but  a re- 
fpeftable  weaknefs,  ta  degenerate  into 
a fixed  habit  of  difeontent,  which  is  now 
the  fource  of  perpetual  unhappinefs  to 
himfelf  and  others.  Your  feelings  are 
as  delicate,  but  lels  irritable  than  his. 
Roufl’eau  s peculiarity  of  temper  unfits 
him  for  fociety,  and  confeious  of  this, 
he  endeavours  to  loofen  the  bands  w'hich 
hold  it  together.  But  his  doflrines 
make  few  converts ; we  difeover  in- 
ftantly  the  fpring  from  w'hich  they  arifci 

and 
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and  are  content  to  let  him  remain  le 
Jolilairt  ..It  is  fit  it  fhoutd  be  fo.  I 
cannot  help  efteeraing  Rouffcau  in  fpite 
of  all  his  vagaries,  and  perhaps  for 
fome  of  them,  but  I would  no  more 
chufe  him  for  an  affociate,  than  I would 
ufc  conftantly  a fine  porcelain  veflel,  if 
its  owner  Hood  as  conllantly  by,  defiring 
me  not  to  break  it. 

I have  infenfibly  written  myfelf  into 
better  fpirits,  but  muft  continue  the  me- 
dicine a little  longer. 

Pray  why  did  you  not  exprfs  your 
defire  of  feeing  Roulfeau  before  he  left 
us  ? It  might  very  eafily  have  been  grati- 
fied. I fhould  have  been  happy  to  have 
brought  you  together,  and  am  juft  novir 
diverted  by  the  thoughts  of  your  inter- 
view,, 


THS  CORRESPONDENTS.  189 

view,  of  which  you  may  take  the  fol- 
lowing for  a defcription.  Gravely  pre- 
fenting  you  to  the  philofopher,  “ See,” 
I would  fay,  " Monf.  Rouffeau,  behold 
in  this  lady  - - --  --  -- 


- _ . _ _ 

Caught  by  thefe  founds,  he  repeats  0 
facrei  virtue ! and  glances  a look  to- 
wards you.  Your  countenance  ftrength- 
ens  his  ideas — the  Angularity  of  his 
charafter  overfpreads  it  with  an  atten- 
tion equally  interefting  and  flattering — 
your  eyes,  enlivened  by  curiofity  and 
foftened  by  complacency,  rcmH  penetrate 
the  fufceptible  foul  of  John  James.  He 
cries  out!  he  embraces  you  with  tears 
of  joy ! You  become  his  difciple,  and 
I,  perhaps,  lofe  my  correfpondent. 

See, 
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See,  by  this  inference,  that  I allow 
fomething  of  a fympathy  in  y©ur  tafte, 
though  not  enough  to  juftify  a com.pa- 
rifon. — What  I have  now  been  writing 
was  to  amufe  myfclf ; but  I will  tell  you 
more  ferioufly  that  I knew  a charaCter 
to  which  your’s  bears  a much  greater  re- 
femblance ; it  is  that  of  the  pious  and 
ingenious  Mrs.  Rowe;  nor  will  you  think 
it  bad  counfel,  if  I advife  you  to  im- 
prove the  refemblance  to  perfeflion. 
May  your  life  be  as  amiable,  and  your 
death  as  happy ! 

I have  nothing  to  fay  with  refpefl  to 
yonv  felf-depreqiation,  being  unwilling  to 
charge  yoM  with  the  foible  of  begging 
plaufe ; not  that  wit  and  humour  are  fuch 
very  cftimable  qualities — but  I will  ac- 
quit 
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quit  you — and  will  Relieve  you  are  not 
renfiljle  of  poireffing  either. 

You  inquire  my  opinion  of  Shenjlone, 
and  his  writings. — Good — very  good— 
you  yourfelf  have  given  them  a juft  cha- 
racter. I .efteetned — I regretted — I Jlill 
regret  him — and  that  for  more  reafons 
than  you  can  poffibly  imagine.  Alas ! 
how  many  worthy  people  have  I out- 
lived ! I pray  God  that  you  may  never 
be  added  to  their  number ! 

Adieu. 


To 
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HE  firft  part  of  your  letter,  my 


ever-honoured,  my  revered  cor- 
refpondent,  fliall  pafs  without  notice.  I 
•cdiXi  Jympathize,  though  I do  not  inquiry 
and  whatever  were  the  ideas  that  dif- 
turbed  you,  I wifii  not  to  recall  them. 
Haftening,  therefore,  to  the  paragraph 
where  you  bellow  fuch  an  unmerited 
compliment,  I acknowledge  it  moft  grate- 
fully, and  am  fired  with  emulation  to 
copy  the  illuftrious  pattern.  How  gene- 
rous, how  worthy  of  yourfelf  are  thofe 
wilhes  in  my  favour ! O may  they  be 


anfwered  1 

I hardly  know  how  to  interpret  what 
you  fay  about  begging  applaufe.  I 
hope  you  do  acquit  me;  for  indeed  I 


To  *• 
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can  acquit  myfclf,  though  I readily  ac- 
knowledge a pleafure  and  pride  in  yov,r 
approbation. 

Lietm  Jam  laudari  a laudato  viro. 

Searching  for  amufement,  this  morn- 
ing, among  the  treafures  of  your  bene- 
ficence, I found  fome  verfes  in  a poem 
of  Mr.  Whitehead’s  fo  extremely  appli- 
cable to  my  thoughts,  that  I could  not 
forbear  tranfcribing  them,  and  fubjoin- 
ing  another  ftan^a,  borrowed  from  two 
different  authors,  to  give  it  the  air  of  a 
fonnet. 

Yes,  I remember,  and  with  pride  repeat 

The  rapid  progrefs  which  our  friendfliip  knew ! 
Even  at  the  lirll  with  willing  minds  we  met. 
And  ere  the  root  was  fixt  the  branches  grew, 
lu  vain  had  Fortune  placed  her  weak  barrier. 
Clear  was  thy  breaft  from. pride,  and  mine  from 
fervile  fear. 


K 


I faw 
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j faw  thee  generous,  and  with  joy  can  fay. 

My  education  jofe  above  my  birth  ; 

Thanks  to  thofe  parent  lhades,  on-whofe  cold  clay 
Fall  fall  my  tearsi,  and  lightly  lie  the  earth  1 
To  them  I owe  what’erl  dare  pretend^ 

Thou  favv’ft  with  partial  eyes,  and  bade  me  call 
thee  friend. 

And  now,  while  chear’d  by  thy  fuperior  praife, 
I blefs  the  filent  path  the  fates  decree. 

And  from  the  lift  of  my  inglorious  days 

Gladly  erafe  the  moments  crown’d  by  thee— 
O let  this  boaft  to  future  times  defcend. 

Thou  wert  indeed  my  guide,  my  counfellor,  my 
friend ! 


The  tranfcription  of  thefe  veifes 
brought  on  a poetical  appetite,  which 
I gratified  immediately  by  perufing 
jbme  certain  pieces  that  I hardly  durfl; 
venture  to  fpeak  of,  left  I Ihould  incur 
an  imputation  that  my  foul  difdains. 

You 
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iroa  never  fhall  accufe  me  jujlly  of  flat- 
tery; yet  I 7nujl  fay,  in  the  language 
of  Plato  to  Fenelon,  " When  one  reads 
your  compofitions,  one  thinks  that  one 
hears  Apollo's  lyre,  ftrung  by  the  hands 
of  the  Graces,  and  tuned  by  the 
Mtifes/’ 


LL  praifeis  foreign,  but  of  true  defert. 


Plays  round  the  head;,but  reaches  not  theheart^ 
Ah ! why  recall  the  toys  of  thoughtlefs  youth  ; 
When  flowery  fidlion  held  the  place  of  truth  ? 
When  fancy  rul’d ; when  trill’d  each  trivial  ftrain> 
But  idly  fweetj  .and  elegantly  vain. 


or  rather  hy  Apollo  himfelf-. 


To  * *. 


K 2 


O! 
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O ! in  that  Rrain,  if  all  of  wit  had  flow’d, 
All  mufic  warbled,  and  all  beauty  glow’d; 

Had  liveliefl:  nature,  happiefl  art  combin’d, 
I'hat  lent  each  grace,  and  this  each  grace  refin’d ; 
Alas  ! how  little  were  my  proudefl:  boafl:  1 
The  fweetefl;  trifler  of  my  tribe  at  moll. 

To  fway  the  judgment  while  he  charms  the  ear; 
To  curb  mad  paflion  in  its  wild  career  ; 

To  blend  with  Ikill,  as  lofticfl:  themes  require; 
All  reafon’s  rigour  and  all  fancy’s  fire; 

Be  this  the  poet’s  praife. — With  this  uncrown’d. 
Wit  dies  a jefl,  and  poetry  a found. 


In  Mafon’s  Monody  on  the  death  of 
Pope  you  may  read  this  poetical  anfwer 
to  your  poetical  epillle,  Adieu. 


To 
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OUR  poetical  reproof,  for  I can 


hardly  call  it  a letter,  has  rather 
difconcerted  me,  and  made  me  doubt 
whether  I may  purfue  my  intention, 
which  was  to  tranfcribe  any  little  occa- 
fional  piece  of  poetry  that  fnould  feem 
applicable  to  my  purpofed  fubjeft.  I 
ever  loved  to  clothe  my  own  thoughts 
in  other  people’s  language ; but  this  is 
an  urineceflary  remark ; for  I am  fare 
you  mull  often  fmile  at  my  frequent 
quotations,  and  compare  them  to  San- 
eho’s  proverbs.  They  are  at  lead;  as 
ready,  and  perhaps  equally  well  chofen. 

The  intended  fubjeft  of  to-day  was 
a copy  of  verfes  addrelfed  to  my  Lord 
K ^ Chefter- 


To  *. 
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Chefterficld,  which  I found  in  the  Ma- 
gazine,. and  fuppofe  to  be  lately  written. 
There  is  a vein  of  delicacy  runs  through, 
it  that  foftens  the  hyperbole — in  Ihort, 
I mult  tranferibe  it,  and  pray  do  not 
throw  it  into  the  fire  without  reading,, 
but  rather  (leaving  out  the  allufion  to 
Lord;  C.’s  misfortune)  confidcr  it  as  ad~. 
drefied  to  yourfelf  by 

Your  rnoft,  obliged  and  obedient.. 

To  the  Earl  of  Chesterfield^ 

declin’d  beneath  thy  fhade,  Blacklieatb  !. 

From  politics  and  ftrife  apart, 

His  temples  crown’d  witlv  laurel  wreath,. 

And  virtue  ftniling  at  his  heart; 

Vv’ili  Chejhi field  i\\<i  mufe  allow 
To  break  upon  his  ihll  retreat? 

To  view,  if  health  fUll  fmooths  his  brow,. 

And  prints  his  grotte  v.'ith,  willing  feet ; 

Though 
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Though  gratitude  be  rarely  found 
In  courts  or  fpacious  drawing-roonij 
Still  fhall  fhe  tread  poetic  ground, 

^ And  favours  pad  fhall  ne’er  intoinb. 

’Twas  this  awoke  the  prefent  theme,. 

( And  bade  it  reach  thy  didant  ear) 

Where  if  no  ray  of  genius  beam,. 

Sincerity  at  lead  is  there. 

May  pale  difeafe  By  far  aloof 

O’er  vernal  domes  its  dag  difplay. 

And  health  beneath  thy  peaceful  rooG- 
Add  ludre  to  thine  evening  ray  ! 

If  this  my  fervent  wifh  be  crown’d, 

ril  deck  with  dow’rs  the  godhead’s  dirine 
Nor  thou,  with  wifdom’s  chaplet  bound. 

At  any  abfeiit  gift  repine. 

WTat  tho’  thou  dod  not  grace  a throne 
Wluere  fubjeils  bend  the  fupple  knee,. 

No  other  king  the  mufes  own. 

And  fcience  lifts  her  eye  to  thee. 

Tho’  deafnefs,  by  a doom  fevere. 

Steals  from  thy  ear  the  murin’ring  rlM, 

Or  Philomel’s  delightful  air, 

You  deem  not  fh's  a partial  ill. 

K<4, 
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Ah  ! if  anew  thine  ear  was  flrung. 

Awake  to  ev’ry  voice  around, 

Thy  praifes  by  the  many  fung 

Would  llun  thee  with  the  choral  found  !— 


To 

JAM  not  very  well  this  morning;  I 
was  taken  with  a Ihivering  yefterday, 
and  had  a feverifh,  bad  night,  but  am 
in  hopes  it  will  wear  off  again,  Doflor 
* at  lead  bids  me  hope  fo,  and  tells  me 
there  is  no  doubt  of  it, 

I thank  you  for  your  veiTes ; for  the’ 
I had  feen  them  long  ago,  I was  pleafed 
with  the  re-perufal.  I was  pleafed  too 

with 
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with  the  fairnefs  and  elegance  of  the 
tranfcript.  I admire  your  Italiano. 

’Tis  a fair  hand  : 

And  whiter  than  the  paper  it  wrote  on 
Is  the  fair  hand  that  writ. 

Thefe  verfes  reminded  me  of  your 
extempore.  It  is  really  very  unkind  to 
deny  me  fo  often  another  fight  of  it. 
You  don’t  know  how  Toothing  thefe 
things  are  at  a certain  time  of  life ; 
neither  is  there  any  fear  that  poetry,  if 
tolerable,,  will  ever  meet  an  unwelcome 
reception.  The  humours  of  mankind 
are  fo  dilferent  at  different  times,  tliat 
one  muff  not  judge  them  by  a fmgle 
event : befides,  the  poetical  reproof,  as 
you  call  it,  was  only  fent  as  a quotation 
that  appofitely  anfwered  your  quotation  ; 
nor  does  it  intimate  the  prohibition  of 
K 5 rhyme, 
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rhyme,  it  only  reftrains  the  praife  of  it. 
I v/ould  have  all  praife  confined  to  me- 
ritorious aQions.  Virtue  would  tire  be- 
fore file  got  to  her  journey’s  end,  if 
Vanity  did  not  give  her  a lift  now  and 
then;  but  the  more  trivial  accomplifh- 
ments  fhould  be  fparingly  commended. 

For  this  reafon,.  and  becaufe  I hate 
to  fay  the  fame  things  inceffantly,  I of- 
ten forbear  paying  the  due  tribute  of 
civility  to  my  fair  correfpondent.  My 
letters  would  be  a mere  firing  of  pane- 
gyric, were  I to  exprefs  the  juftice  my 
heart  docs  to  your  good  qualities,  or 
even  to  the  common  produflions  of  your 
ingenious  pen. 

And  really  I was  guilty  of  ingratitude 
as  well  as  negleft,  when  I forebore  ac- 
knowledging 
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knowledging  your  very  polite  applica- 
tion of  Mr.  Whitehead’s  verfes,  in  the 
management  of  which,  and  the  con- 
nexion of  the  other  lines,  there  is  more 
ingenuity  and  merit  than  in  many  ori- 
ginal poems.  I (hould  be  afliamed  to 
tell  you  hotu  much  I was  pleafed  wdth 
that  generous  compliment.  Abundance 
of  the  fine  things  which  poor  mortals 
beftow  upon  one  another  by  way  of 
fraifcy  are  received  with  coldnefs  and 
inattention ; but  what  bofom  is  proof 
againft  the  delicate  infinuations  of 
kindnefs  and  ejieem?  In  fhort,  no  com- 
pliment can  be  acceptable  to  a perfon  of- 
merity  though  it  fliould  raife  a blufh  on 
the  cheek,  unlefs  it  produce  at  the  famef 
time  a glow  in  the  heart. 

K 6 


To 
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To  amufe  myfelf  and  yon,  I think  I 
will  tranfcribe  a few  lines,  very  much 
in  the  ftyle  of  thofe  to  Lord  Chefter- 
field : they  were  written  before  you  w’ere 
born,  and  appeared  firfl  in  the  Maga- 
zines of  thofe  days.  As  you  did  not 
know  the  author,  I may  fay  the  thought 
is  not  inelegantly  turned,  Ecoutez, 

To  A LADY. 

Written  on  the  Banks  of  a River  near 
her  Father’s  Villa. 

While  thefe  clofe  walls  her  beauties  hide. 

For  whofe  dear  fake  forlorn  I rove  ; 

On  the  clear  bream’s  oppofing  fide 
The  Mufe  fliali  wail  my  haplefs  love. 

My  love  ! — which  nothing  can  otuvie. 

Which  never  fliall  a period  know; 

Ye  breezes  tell  her  as  ye  fly. 

Ye  waters  bear  it  as  ye  flow. — 


And 
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And  tho’  (by  adverfe  friends  confin’d) 
My  yielding  fair  I vainly  crave  ; 

O bring  her  murmurs,  gentle  wind. 
Her  image,  ev’ry  pafiing  wave  ! 

Ah  no  ! — Ye  winds  her  fighs  conceal, 
Nor  you,  ye  waves,  refied  her  face, 
Left-^olus  my  pafiion  feel. 

And  Neptune  fue  for  her  embrace. 
Small  need  ye  fiiould  her  accents  bear. 
Or  to  my  view  her  form  impart, 
Whofe  voice  dwells  ever  on  my  ear, 
Whofe  image  ever  in  my  heart. 


Adieu  for  the  prefent ; I am  obliged 
to  break  off,  but  will  add  a few  lines 
anon. 


You  will  be  forry  to  hear  that  I left 
off  through  indifpofition.  My  diforder 

is 
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is  increafed.  It  is  with  difficulty  that 
I M'rite — but  this  will  be  in  time  three 
hours  hence  ; fo  I can  fend  you  a later 
accountv 


P was  not  able  to  refume  in  time  for 
the  Diligence  ; fo  Difpatch  ffiall  carry 
you  this,  and  fatisfy  all  your  enquiries. 

really  am  extremely  ill;  and  fancy 

myfelf  worfe  for  not  having yet 

why  repine Many  there  are  with 

equal  propenfities  to  domeftic  tendernefs 
who  are  denied  the  fweets  of  it.  Per- 
haps the  exalted  ffiare  Ponce  partook 
. . . . but  away  with  thefe  ufelefs  com- 
plainings ....  yet  ’tis  natural  at  the 
inftant  of  fuffering  to  wifli  relief. 
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My  prefent  wifli  is  for  the  fociety  of 
a kindred  mind.  Why  fhould  I not 
fay  iov your  fociety,  my  amiable  friend? 
{or  your  foothing  converfation.  You  are 
capable  of  generous  fympathy  . . . You 
would  fulFer  my  drooping  head  to  re- 
pofe  on  your  gentle  bofom  . . . . You 
would  filed  the  tear  of  compaflion  on 
my  pale  cheek  ....  and  above  all,  you 
would  defire,  in  the  words  of  your  ad- 
mirable motto,  which  I have  been  con- 
templating this  half  hour,  I fay,  you 
would  defire  with  Jincerity  that  I fhould 
“ Livt  a Utile  longer." 

Adieu.  Pardon  this  weaknefs  ...  I 
will  conquer  it  ... . Adieu. 


To 
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To 

HAT  can  1 fay  to  your  letter? 


— O my  friend  ! And  are  you 
really  fo  mueh  indifpofed ! — I am  dif- 
trafled  with  grief  and  apprehenfion — 
perhaps  you  are  worfe  by  this  time — 
yet  God  forbid  ! Write  inllantly,  I con- 
jure you — on  my  knees  I conjure  you 
to  write  inllantly : and  if  you  willi  for 
ray  company — but,  alas!  what  fervice 
can  I render  ? — yet  fay  the  word — fliall 
I come  ? — If  you  defire  it  I will  come 
— regardlefs  of  fame,  regardlefs  of  cen- 
fure — happy,  too  happy,  if  my  care, 
my  alfiduity,  my  unwearied  and  affec- 
tionate attention,  can  procure  you  one 
moment’s  fatisfaclion. — What  can  I fay  ? 
— Yoxh  lliall  determine  for  me.— I can- 


not 
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not  write. — God  Almighty  reftoie  you 
’ to  health ; or  I know  not  what  will  be- 
come of  your  Friend. 


To  * *. 

J Received  your’s  more  than  thirty 
hours  ago,  and  have  waited  till  now 
for  an  interval  of  eafe  to  anfwer  it,  be- 
ing defirous  of  exprefling  myfelf  as 
fully  as  poffible. 

Do  not  be  furprifed  ....  or  fhocked 
. . . if  I tell  you  . . . that  the  doQors 
have  juft  left  me  . . . w’ith  compliments 
on  what  they  were  pleafed  to  call  the 
magnanimity  of  their  patient. 


xAnd 
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And  does  it  then  require  greatnefs  oF  I 

mind,  to  hear  with  tranquillity  a fentence  | 

that  one  ought  hourly  to  expefi; — or.  • | 

rather  their  prognoltie  of  that  fentence?  Ii 

Perhaps  lo — but  it  may  be  that  my  com-  j- 

pofure  arifes  from  a doubt  of  their  pre-  | 

faging  Ikill : I feel  at  Icaft  a firmnefs  of  I 

hope  that  feems  to  contradift  their  opi-  | 

nion  . . . . . Yes  ....  I will  tell  you,,  '■ 

(though  'tis  too  ftriking  a proof  of  hu-  j 

man  frailty)  that  I ftill  hope  to  recover.  f 

Be  that  as  it  may,  I was  determined-' 
to  feize  the  opportunity  of  w»riting,  and 
reftoring  your  letters.  I inclofe  even 
the  laft,  for  the  contents  are  engraven 
on  my  heart.  Nor  let  this  precaution, 
alarm  you — it  is  no  argument  of  danger 
- — I may  recover — I may  write  again — 
again  I may  thank  you  for  the  pleafures- 

your 
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your  frienddiip  has  afforded. — But  if 
pot — who  fhall  difpute  the  decrees  of 
Frovidence  ! 

In  this  cafe,  remember  that  (in  the 
Bifhop  of  Lucon's  words  to  Madame 
de  Rouvraie)  “ I make  it  my  laft  re- 
queft,  that  you  will  not  grieve  over- 
much for  the  lofs  of  the  fincereft  friencJ 
that  ever  had  being ; and  yet  not  wor- 
thy of  a friend  like  you."  Preferve  for 
my  memory  an  aff'eflionate,  a friendly 
regard;  but  if  ever  you  cheriflied  in  my 
favour  the  very  fightef  degree  of  a more 
tender  fentiinent,  transfer  it  with  addic- 
tion to  fome  deferving  perfon,  and  con- 
firm your  gift  at  the  altar..  It;  is  my- 
ferious  and  deliberate  advice  that  you, 
will  not  pafs  the  prime  of  your  life  in 
an  unconnefled  ftate..  You  are  formed! 


to. 
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to  filine  in  the  domeftic  circle,  to  re- 
ceive and  impart  the  very  eflence  of 
conjugal  happinefs.  Commit  to  fome 
worthy  man  the  charge  of  your  felicity. 
May  he  endeavour  as  fincerely  to  pro- 
mote it  as  I myfelf  would  have  done,, 
had  the  envied  and  too  ardently  wifhed- 
for  office  been  attainable.  However  ill- 
timed  this  declaration  may  be  thought, 

it  is  no  more  than  what  every I 

cannot  proceed  ...  I am  extremely  ill 
. . . Adieu. 


A fliort  interval  feems  afforded  . . . . 
I embrace  it  to  finiffi  this  letter  and  re- 
move your  friendly  anxiety — or  at  lead, 
that  uneafy  fufpenfe  with  which  I am 
vain  enough  to  think  your  mind  is  agitat- 
ed. 
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ed. — At  fuch  a feafon  as  this,  can  I 
add  felfiflinfefs  to  vanity  ? — can  I tell  you 
that  I derive  comfort  from  your  bene- 
volent forrow?  Yes,  I muft  tell  you  that 
the  idea  (fuggefted  by  your  laft)  of  your 
unfeigned  regard,  is  a cordial  to  my  very 
foul ! , 

- Again  I muft  paufe  through  inability 
, . . . the  pen  drops  from  my  hand  . . . 


I would  by  no  means  have  you  think 
of  .coming  hither — nor  did  I expeft  you 
to  make  the  generous  offer.  I com- 
plained of  being  debarred  your  com- 
pany, but  did  not  folicit  you  to  grant  it. 
Your  fame  is,  and  was  ever,  as  dear  to 
me  as  your  friendfhip ; and  when  I 
%.  confider 
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confider  the  true  nature  and  extreme 
delicate  texture  of  female  honour,  I re- 
gret not  the  facrifices  I have  made  to  it, 
nor  even  that  I let  your  opi-nion  prevail 
againft  the  lequej}-. 

Adieu.  1 cannot  perfuade  myfelf 
that  this  is  the  laft  time  of  addrefling 
you  I but  left  it  ■fliould  ...  I fend  you 
my  bell  wifhes  ......  God  Almighty 

proteCl,  fuftain,  preferve,  and  blefs  you 
, . r here  and  fot  ever ! 

Adieu,  my  tender,  my  fmeere  friend, 
— Deareft  and  moft  amiable  of  women 
—Adieu. 


To 
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T-o  the  fame. 

I live. 1 am  recovering — and 

the  fecond  effort  of  my  pen  is  to  ac- 
tjuaint  yon  with  it.  The  firfl  was  de- 
dicated to  that  pov/ER  which  beftowed 
the  ability  ; and  the  enclofed  contains 
,my  fentiments  on  the  occahon.  You 
mull  however  return  it  uncopied. — No 
eye  but  yours  and  the  all-seeing  fhali 
ever  behold  it.  Be  pleafed  alfo  to  ufe 
caution  in  giving  your  opinion  of  this 
hafty  produftion.  Faults  it  doubtlefs 
may  have ; but  not  fuch  as  will  warrant 
criticifm.  You  now  perhaps  think  I re- 
fembJe  the  archbifhop  in  Gil  Bias ; and 
that  my  indifpofition  having  weakened 
the  mental  powers,  I am  no  more  ca- 
pable 
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pable  of  judging  than  of  writing — but 
I only  intended  -to  obferve,  that  an  effu- 
fion  of  gratitude  or  tranfport  fliould  not 
be  tried  by  the  rules  of  colder  compo- 
fitions.  On  the  other  hand,  you  muft 
by  no  means  commend  it ; for  whatever 
•degree  of  merit  it  poffelfes,  is  in  reality 
detrafted  from  my  chara^ler.  - Every 
ardent  expreffion  conveys  a fecret  re- 
proof ; and  the  general  tenor  of  it  is  a 
reproach  to  a man  wlio  has  at  tirnes 
afiPeSed  to  be  weary  of  the  gift  which  it 
celebrates,  and  ought  rather  to  have 
been  prepared  to  refign  it  with  equal 
cheerfulnefs. 

Yet  who,  to  dumb  forgetfalnefs  a prey, 

This  pleafing  anxious  being  e’er  refign’d. 
Left  the  warm  precindls  of  the  cheerful  clay,. 

Nor  call  one  longing  ling’rifig  look  behinc!. 


I am 
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I am  now  impatient  to  receive  the 
congratulations  that  your  gentle  and 
friendly  heart  will  di6late  upon  this  oc- 
cafion.  Difpatch,  who  travels  all  night, 
will  call  again  for  your  anfwer.  From 
him  too  you  may  learn  more  particu- 
larly the  circumftances  of  my  amend- 
ment. I am  ftill  very  faint  and  lan- 
guid, but  while  returning  health  fmiles 
within  my  view,  I can  ealily  fupport  fo 
trivial  an  inconvenience. 

Adieu.  I rejoice  to  fubferihe  myfelf 
yet  once  again  your  friend — your  fin- 
cere  and  very  affeSionate  friend. 

Is  not  this  a very  good  opportunity 
to  folicit  a copy  of  the  extempore  verfes 
that  I have  fo  often  requefted  in  vain  ? 

L Surely 
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Surely  you  will  not  know  how  to  refufc 
me  juft  now.  I fhall  expe6l  to  fee  them 
inclofed  with  the  Ode.- 


To  *. 

YOU  are  impatient  to  receive  the 
congratulations  that  my  heart  ftill 
diftate  on  this  occafion,  and  moft  pro- 
bably expeB;  more  from  me  than  you 
will  receive,  for  the  language  of  my  heart 
is  not  expreflibly,  nor  could  any  degree 
of  eloquence  convey  an  idea  of  its  joy. 
I blefs  and  adore  the  goodnefs  of  that 
Being  whefe  favour  has  reftored  you  to 
health ; and  befeech  him  to  keep  you 
for  ever  in  his  holy  proteftion-— but  why 

fhould 
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fhould  I attempt  to  tell  you  how  fin- 
cerely  I rejoice ; — how  fervently  I wilh 
you  long  life  and  happinefs  ? The  warm- 
eft  profelTions  are  no  more  than  empty 
founds,  and  might  be  ufed  by  the  moil 
indifferent  perfon. 

If  wilhlng  well  had  but  a body  In  it 
That  might  be  felt,  then,  we  the  poorer  bom, 
Whofe  bafer  ftars  do  Ihut  us  up  in  wifhes 
Might  with  effedls  of  them  follow  our  friends. 

But  as  it  iSy  I will  only  defire  you  to  de- 
lineate in  your  fancy  the  fincereft  and 
moft  ardent  effufton  of  tendernefs  and 
friendlhip,  and  believe  that  it  fprings 
from  my  heart. 

I return  you  the  Ode  with  a thoufand 
acknowledgments,  and  uncopied  too,  but 
L 2 ia 
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in  the  volume  of  my  brain.”  I dare 
not  give  my  opinion — you  would  ac- 
cufe  me  of  flattery — neither  could  any 
panegyric — ^but  I will  not  fay  a word 
about  it. 

Enclofed  with  this  inimitable  piece, 

0 Heavens,  what  an  unworthy  com- 
panion!— You  will  find  the  extempore, 
which  at  length  (though  reluftantly)  I 
fubmit  to  your  perufal,  becaufe  " 1 knew 
not  how  to  rejuje^' 

Upon  fecond  thoughts,  I will  not  en- 
clofe,  but  tranferibe  it,  in  this  place,  for 

1 protefted  (if  you  remember)  that  it 
fliould  never  go  out  of  my  hand — but 
1 will  copy  it  verbatim  (3  literatim. 


When 
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When  pleafure  thrills  through  ev^ry  vein. 

And  trembling  nerves  confefs  its  fway. 

How  hard  to  pen  the  meafarM  ftrain  I 
But  you  command  and  I obey. 

And  fhould  be  my  theme— 

But  he,  alas,  is  now  too  near. 

Nor  in  his  prefence  can  I frame 
A verfe  to  pleafe  his  critic  ear. 

My  heart  with  gratitude  oppreft. 

Would  fain  its  honeii  tribute  pay. 

But  whim  I fee  my  honour’d  gueft. 

The  pow’rs  of  language  (hrink  away. 

When  Phoebus  darts  his  noon-tide  beam. 

We  ne’er  to  ling  his  praife  afpire, 
O’erpower’d  by  glory’s  fervid  llream. 

We  pant ; and  drop  the  lilent  lyre. 

Buf  when  he  links  behind  the  hill. 

And  paints  with  radiance  dijlant  Ikies, 
Ourfrefhen’d  fouls  exert  their  Ikill, 

And  hymns  in  cheerful  chorus  rife. 

L 3 O par- 
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O pardon  then  my  languid  mufe. 

As  thefe  unpolilh’d  lines  you  view. 
And  own  they  merit  feme  excufe 
For  being  wrote  to  pleafure  you. 


I fliould  tell  you,  my  noble  friend, 
that  I have  been  much  indifpofed  my- 
feif  within  this  week  pall — a kind  of  fe- 
veriflt  complaint — with  lofs  of  reft  and 
appetite — but  am  now  greatly  amended, 
and  going  for  the  firft  time  to  take  an 
airing.  The  chaife  is  at  the  door. — 
Perhaps  I may  fetch  Mr.  **  to  dine 
with  me — but  I need  not  apologize,  for 
my  letter  is  fufficiently  long  when  the 
fubfeription  is  added — which,  if  I knew 
how  to  compofe  it,  fhould  be  as  refpeCl- 
ful — as  affedionate — as  joyful — but  ah  ! 
— cejl  impojjible — Adieu.  Adieu. 


To 
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To  * * 

Your  gratulation,  rny  amiable 
friend,  fell  not  ftiort  of  the  de- 
mand my  fancy  had  made  on  it — it  ex- 
ceeding  that  demand,  and  has  laid  me 
under  frefh  obligations. 

I admire  your  difclaiming  the  help  of 
eloquence  at  the  inftant  that  you  pra6tife 
the  moll  refined  fpecies  of  it.  What 
think  you  of  the  bre.ak  in  your  conclud- 
ing fentence  ? or  even  the  fimple  repc- 
tion  of  the  word  adieu?  ’Tis  thefe  kind 
of  ftrekes  that,  through  an  underftand- 
ing  ear,  produce  the  moft  powerful  ef- 
fe8;s.  Let  me  tell  you,  in  the  language 
of  Shakefpeare,  " You  do  fpeak  maf- 
terly.”  Your  expreffions  are  fo  touch- 
ing— fo  tender- — 

L 4 They 
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They  give  a very  echo  to  the  feat 
Where  love  is  thron’d.——— 

I perufe  them  every  hour  in  the  day, 
and  always  with  increaKng  pleafure. 

O you  that  have  a heart  cf  Tuch  fine  frame 
To  pay  this  debt  of  love  but  to  a friend y 
How  would  you  love — if  Cupid\  potent  fhaft— 

Would  to  Heaven  the  trial  could  be 
made ! 


5 o'clock, 

I left  off  abruptly  this  morning,  and 
ought  to  apologize  for  the  levity  of  my 
concluding  line ; but  you  will  excufe  it 
—you  cannot  be  difpleafed  with  a cheer- 
fulnefs  that  fprings  from  the  return  of 
health,  and  which,  I hope,  you  will 
foon  increafe  by  an  account  of  your 


own 
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own  perfeS  recovery.  Shall  I add 

No,  I will  not 1 will  for  ever  ba- 

nifb  from  my  heart  the  fuggeftions  of 
a vanity  fo  intolerable — and  I beg  you 
never  to  defire  an  explanation  of  this^ 
fentence. 

Let  me  inform  you,  my  good  friend, 
(for  you  are  poffibly  ignorant)  what  is 
the  chief  merit  of  my  letters.  'Tis  their 
incoherency.-  A ftrange  recommenda- 
tion, but  one  that  proclaims  them  the 
effufion  of  ihc  moment y whieh  ought  to 
be  the  charafteriftic  of  all  familiar  writ- 
ing. 

And  pray  now,  let  me  inquire  (for  I 
have  often  intended  it)  what  becomes  of 
my  letters  . . . Do  you  preferve  or 
dellroy  them  ? Methinks  I have  a cu- 
L 5 riofity 
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riofity  to  know  what  I have  been  faying 
to  you  this  year  and  a half,  but  more 
particularly  within  thefe  fix  months. 
Sod  knows  I\’ery  feldom  take  the  pains 
of  reading  what  I write  to-  you,  left 
any  flriking  tautology  fltould.  induce 

me  to  corrcB  or  traiifcribe, Apropos 

to  tranfcription — let  me  thank  youi  a 
thoufand  times  for  the  extempore.  The 
moment  I call  my  eyes  on  it,  I fmiled 
at  difeovering  in  two  particular  lines 
(which  had  efcaped  ray  memory)  the 
cAJolute  reafon  of  your  unwillingnefs  to 
part  with  it.  Come  now — what  wager  ? 
— but  this  is  not  generous — pardon  me 
— I accept  it  very  gratefully  upon  your 
own  term,  and  will  copy  it  rayfelf. 

I have  no  thoughts  of  coming  to  town 
at  prefent. — My  movements,  in  general. 


are 
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are  very  uncertain.  It  will,  perhaps, 
be  a long  time  ere  we  meet,  but  when 
we  do,  I fliall  moft  probably  fay  with 
Idch'mOy  “ I’d  make  a journey  twice  as 
far,  &c.” — Adieu.  I know  not  how  to 
conclude. — Write,  write_/oon,  I befeech 


XcEPTiNG  two  or  three  on  parti- 


cular fubj  efts,  as  the  counfel’s  in- 
ftruftion,  &c.  I have  no  letters  of 
your’s,  my  Lord,  but  what  are  of  this 
year’s  date.  I deftroyed  the  reft,  but 
have  preferved  all  thefe  in  a feries,  be- 
ginning with  one  that  I wrote  on  New- 
Year’s-Day*  I have  numbered  them- 


you ! 


To 


L 6 according 
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according  to  the  dates,  and  having 
crafed  every  fyllable  that  could  gratify 
impertinent  curioCty,  I keep  them  very 
fecurely  in  my  cabinet,  and  intended 
not  to  review  them  till  after  Chriftmasi 
— however  they  fhall  at  any  time  obey 
your  fummons. 

But  there  are  certain  refleftions  fug- 

O 

gelled  by  the  contents  of  your  laft  fa- 
vour, that  almoft  induce  me  to  wifh  I 
had  never  engaged  fo  heartily  in  this 
correfpondence.  Freedom,  unreferve, 
were  the  propofed  conditions — and  I 
have  wrote  freely — fo  freely — that — in 
Ihort- — I don’t  much  like  to  recolleft 
how  freely.-— Not  that  I repent  of  hav- 
ing exp  refled — any  thing  that  is  expref- 
fed.— The  refinement  of  delicacy,  I 
know,  is  incompatible  with  familiar  writ- 
ing 


THE  CORRESPONDENTS.  229 

ing — Indeed  our  fex  has  very  little  bufi- 
nefs  with  familiar  writing.  It  generally 
creates  embarraflments  of  one  kind  or 
other — but  I thought  my  fituation  and 
circumftance  exempted — I don’t  know 
what  I would  fay — my  very  ftyle  is  per- 
plexed. The  meaning  of  it  all  is  an  ap- 
prehenfion  of  having  fuffered  in  your 
opinion,  through  a fuppofed  want  of  de- 
licacy or  proper  referve. 

Neverthelefs  I had  rather  (if  you 
pleafe)  decline  entering  into  any  difqui- 
fition  of  the  fubje61.  It  is  a caufe  that 
will  not  bear  examination;  and  I beg 
that  my  acquittal  of  this  charge  (if  I 
am  acquitted)  may  pafs  in  filence,  which 
I lhall  regard  as  a fufficient  juftification, 
and  begin  immediately  upon  a new 
fcore. 


After 
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After  the  many  obligations  you  have 
conferred,  T cannot  doubt  of  this  being 
added  to  the  number,  and  am,  &c. 


T WILL  fpare  you  “ the  examination 
of  this  caufe,”  and  ;Would  have  rea- 
dily granted  the  whole  of  your  requeft, 
had  you  not  talk'd  of  " beginning  a 
new  fcore  if  acquitted  in  Jthnce." 

Let  us  have  no  new  fcores,  I befeech 
you. — My  age  is  a very  improper  one 
fnr  ' beginning  new  lelfons,  and  a very 
fufficient  reafon  for  continuing  the  old.: 
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**  An  apprehenfion  of  haVing  fuf- 
fered  in  your  opinion  through  a fup- 
pofed  want  of  delicacy  or  proper  re- 
ferve/'  Ah  ! my  good  friend,  of  what 
texture  is  this  newly  alTumed  veil,  that, 
without  difguifing,  attraQs  a clofer  ob- 
ferv^ation.  You  knew  my  opinion  bet- 
ter; but  you  were  afraid  of  fuffering 
in  your  own  for  certain  expreflions — 
(the  truth  muft  come  out;  I gave  you 
a hint  of  it  about  the  extempore)  for 
certain  expreflions  of  kindnefs  that  had 

dropt  unawares  from  your  pen. 

“ Don’t  much  like  to  recolle£l” 

Indeed. — You  are  aihamed  then  of  hav- 
ing expreffed  kindnefs  for  a benevolent 
old  man,  who  regards  you  with  paternal 
affeftion* 


Are 
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Are  you  aware  of  the  inference  that 
——but  I fpare  you — becaufe  you  have 
not  fuflPered  nor  ever  can  “ fuffer  in  my 
opinion  through  fuppofed  want  of  de- 
licacy,” or  even  “ the  refinement  of 
delicacy.” 

In  a letter  wrote  during  my  illnefs, 
I remember  difclofing  my  fentiments 
with  a freedom  that  I thought  became 
the  occafion.  Has  this  opennefs  cre- 
ated a diftance  between  us  ? It  ought 
not.  To  the  belt  of  my  remembrance^ 
I told  you,  with  great  fimplicity,  that  I 
preferred  you,  in  all  refpefts,  to  all  wo- 
men ; and  had  deftiny  permitted,  would 
have  gladly  evinced  that  declaration- ; 
but  is  this  a reafon  for  your  drawing 
back  as  it  were,  and  witholding  the 
marks  of  an  efteem  of  which  I am  not 

permitted 
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permitted  to  avail  myfelf  ? Why  do  you 
force  me  to  be  unpolite  ? Why  do  you 
oblige  me  to  declare  that  I am  proof 
againlt  all  your  attraSions ; that  I never 
can  become  your  lover ; and  that,  there^ 
forty  your  delicacy  can  never  be  im- 
peached, or  your  referve  acquitted  ? 

What  can  I fay  more  to  fatisfy  you  ? 
From  the  firft  moment  of  our  acquaint- 
ance, I marked  you  down  as  a fubje£l 
of  examination  (my  ufual  method  when, 
tempted  to  form  a friendfhip)  and  you 
have  not  yet  failed  in  the  trial.  I have 
ftudied  your  difpofition;  I have  fathomed 
your  capacity ; I have  tried  your  tem- 
per ...  I have  weighed,  in  the  balance 
of  impartiality,  your  virtues  and  your 
foibles.  How  do  the  former  prepon- 
derate ! Let  me  entreat  you  not  to  throw 

a fcruple 
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a fcruple  into  the  oppofitc  fcale.  In  a 
word,  I have  feen  you  at  all  hours,  in 
all  drefles,  in  all  companies,  and  have 
obferved  a uniform,  an  invariable  deli- 
cacy prefide  over  your  whole  conduft. 

Do  thefe  acknowledgments  anfwer 
your  demand  ? or  will  you  ftill  difqua- 
lify,  and  ftill  folicit  applaufe  ? Pardon 
this  laft:  expreffion — ’tis  too  fevere.  I 
had  forgot  the  influence  that  diffident 
modefty  has  over  confcious  merit ; and 
yet  I cannot  conclude  without  telling 
you,  in  very  plain  language,  my  fixed 
determination. 

The  abfurd  and,  ridiculous  cuftoms  of 
the  world  we  inhabit,  makes  it  neceffary 
(in  fome  degree)  for  us  to  liv^e  apart. 
Deprived  of  your  converfation,  I am 

folaced 
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folaced  by  your  familiar  correfpon- 
dence.  If  you  over-fhadow  this  with 
unneceflary  referve,  I will  exchange  it 
for  the  other,  and  become,  in  fpite  of 
oppofition,  your  inceffant  vifitor.  Chufe, 
therefore,  one  of  thefe  alternatives,  and 
abide  by  your  choice.  Believe  me,  I 
had  much  rather  be  your  gueft  than  your 
correfpondent,  and  when  I recolleft  ray 
laft  vifit  to  ***,  I can  never  forbear  wi/h- 
ing  to  repeat  it. 

That  vifit You  know  not,  my  dear 

Mrs.  **,  how  many  circumftances,  how 

many  agreeable  refleftions- The 

moon-light  in  the  garden — Do  you  re- 
member it  ? — -Twas  in  croffing  the  little 
lawn  near  the  houfe  that  we  Ifopt  ftort 
to  admire  the  beauty  of  the  feene,  and 
liften,  more  attentively  to  the  concealed' 

mufiG 
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mufic  that  vibrated  along  the  hedges. 
Your  hand  was  within  my  arm  ....  It 
had  felt  the  preflure  of  my  lips  .... 

You  withdrew  it Have  you  forgot 

that  moment  ? . . . / never  fliall  forget  it. 
Apprehenfive  delicacy  forbad  thole  na- 
tural, innocent,  filent  expreffions  of  fa- 
tisfaftion;  whilft  virtue,  in  your  ac- 
cents, directed  our  eyes  and  our  thoughts 
to  the  Harry  heavens,  and  almoft  enabled 
them  to  penetrate  the  azure  canopy. 
What  an  apoftrophe  ! What  fublimity ! 
What  tendernefs ! O had  the  excellent 
creature  to  whom  .....  but  no  more, 
left  1 injure  the  fubjeCt.  This  was  in- 
deed one  of  thofe  precious  and  unfre- 
quent moments,  when,  by  a happy  con- 
currence of  circumftances.  Humanity 
feems  raifed  above  itfelf,  and  feels  fen- 
fations  of  which  the  vulgar,  the  igno- 
rant. 
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rant,  or  the  licentious  mind  cannot  form 
an  idea ! 


I have  been  reading  what  I have 
written,  and  am  pleafed  with  my  un- 
premidated  digreflion.  I hope  it  will 
not  i^Ieafe  my  fair  reader.  Come, 
come,  my  dear  friend,  for  fo  I will  call 
you,  think  better  of  this  matter.  Dif- 
card  alFeftation.  Return  my  Jinctre.  my 
dijinterefted  affe6tion  with  equal  fincerity 
and  franknefs,  ^ The  journey  of  life  is, 

' with  me,  drawing  faft  to  a conclufion. 

<•  Short  indeed  is  the  remaining  paffage  j 
, but  rugged  to  the  feet  of  a weary  tra- 
t^-Veller,  and  barren  to  his  decaying  fight, 
r Continue  then,  to  beguile  the  irkfome- 
r nefs  of  the  way,  footh  him  with  the  fong 

of 


238  THE  CORRESPONDENTS. 

of  fympathy,  and  ftrew  the  floweri  of 
friendlhip  in  his  path. 


Wednefday. 

This  will  be  a moft  unreafonable  let- 
ter, for  a frefh  fubjeft  has  offered,  and 
one  that  I have  intended  at  lead  twenty 
times  to  mention,  and  it  has  always 
efcaped  me : Junm,  and  his  writings. 
Pray  what  is  your  opinion  of  them,  par- 
ticularly the  laft  letter  ? I am  fure  his 
reprefentations  muft  intereft  you  a little; 
but  you  fhould  diftinguifh  the  matter 
from  the  manner,  and  hear  both  fides 
of  the  queftion,  before  you  decide  on 
the  merits  of  this  popular  writer. 

I tbink  now  that  this  is  a very  oppor- 
tune change  of  our  fubje6b  Let  us  then, 

if 
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if  you  pleafc,  drop  entirely  all  difcourfe 
of  ourfelves,  our  lituation,  our  fe;iti- 
ments,  and  commence  politicians  with- 
out lofs  of  time.  Take  no  notice  of 
the  firjl  part  of  this  letter y but  acquaint 
me,  as  foon  as  poUible,  with  all  your 
political  notions,  and,  in  Quidnunc's 
language,  " What  you  take  to  be  the  ba~ 
lance  of  power." 

But  firft  you  muft  let  me  know— 
though  that  is  needlefs  too ; for  I’ll  be 
fworn  you  are  a Patriot^  a true  daughter 
of  Britain ; **  always  for  liberty." 

No  love  but  that  of  Carthage  fires  my  bofom. 

■ for  thee,  O what  for  thee. 

My  finking  country,  would  I not  endure  1 

Ay,  ay,  Ihe  did  endure.  She  deferted 
the  fortunes  of  a decrepid  old  hufband 

wfco 
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who  was  indifferent  to  her,  and  threw 
herfelf  ....  not  from  the  top  of  a pre- 
cipice ....  nor  into  a cauldron  of  boil- 
ing oil  ....  but  . . . . O unparalleled 

facrifice  ....  fhe  threw  herfelf 

into  the  arms  of  a handfome  young  man 
whom  fhe  loved  ! Poor  Sophonifba ! Do 
you  not  fympathize  in  her  fufferings  ? 

Raillery  apart,  I beg  you  will  give 
me  your  free  opinion  of  this  celebrated 
writer  and  his  compofitions.  I fhall 
not  influence  your  judgment  by  any 
previous  remarks,  nor  add  another  line 
after  bidding  you  very  heartily 

Farewell, 


Thurfday  morning. 
An  unexpefted  delay  obliges  me  to 
break  my  word ; but  Difjpatch  fhall 

bring 
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bring  you  this,  and  inform  you  what  a 
droll  accident  has  befallen  the  Diligence. 
I enclofe  your  two  laft  letters  to  be 
numbered  and  clalfed  with  the  reft,  and 
then  be  pleafed  to  make  them  all  up  in 
a pacquet  for  him  to  bring  me  hither. 
I want  to  review,  at  my  leifure,  this  lit- 
tle feries  of  billet-doux,  nor  will  you,  I 

hope but  hold — I had  like  to 

have  infringed  our  newly  eftablilhedlaw, 
wdiich  is,  to  fay  nothing  of  ourfelves  at 
prefent,  but  as  much  as  we  pleafe  on  any 
other  topic. 

I have  already  givenyovi  a topic  from 
which,  I expeft  great  entertainment. 
Spread  your  intelleaual  pinions,  and 
foar  at  g^nce  into  the  region  of  politics, 
fmging  10  Junius. 


M 


To 
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To  * 

T Wanted  Dilpatch  to  come  for  tlie 
pacquet  in  his  return  from  town,  as 
it  could  make  but  a few  miles  differ- 
ence; but  he  pleads  your  commands  to 
■the  contrary;  fo  I fliall  only  detain  him 
while  “ I write  thefe  few  lines^'  and  ad- 
juft  the  other  letters. 

The  extorted  commendations  and  cor- 
Teflive  raillery  of  this  laft  favour  makes 
me  extremely  willing  to  obferve  your 
newly-eftablifiied  law,”  and  “ drop  all 
difcourfe  of  ourfelves;”  though  at  the 
fame  time  I muft  affure  you,  upon  my 
word  and  honour,  that  ray  meaning  was 
not  rightly  interpreted ; nor  did  I think 
that-the  “ beginning  a new  fcore”  would 

be 
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Be  underftood  as  a deviation  from  our 
ufual  plan  of  writing  i but  let  all  that 
pafs.  I have  nov/  another  talk  allotted 
me,  and  fhall  engage  in  it  very  cheer- 
fully, if  you  v/ill  but  hold  out  the  pro- 
per lights,  and  condefcend  to  be  my  po- 
litical preceptor.  I fancy  I have  not 
feen  the  laft  letter  of  Junius.  Pray  men- 
tion in  your  next  who  it  is  addrelfed  to. 
I fhall  for  feveral  reafons  be  rather  im- 
patient till  I have  the  honour  of  hear- 
ing from  you,  I am  forry  for  the  poor 
Diligence,  though  the  accident  was  truly 
ludicrous ; and  fhall  be  glad  to  refume 
the  more  eligible  conveyance. 

There  was  no  forbearing  to  laugh  at 
your  ridicule  of  poor  Sophonifba’s  fe~ 
cond  marriage',  but  you  take  no  notice 
M Zr  of- 
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of  the  poifon  that  was  her  nuptial  pre- 
fent,  nor  of  her  courage  in  drinking  it. 
I don’t  mean  (like  the  young  ftudent  in 
Emilius)  on  account  of  its  naufeous  tafte, 
but  at  all  events,  and  mollly  according 
to  your  reprefentation  of  the  affair,  k 
required  fome  magnanimity. 

You  know  very  well  that  I am  jea- 
lous of  my  fex’s  honour ; and  there  are 
feveral  other  paflfages  in  your  letter, 
which,  notwithftanding  the  prohibition 
—but  ’tis  no  matter. — Be  aflfured  only, 
that  I abhor  affe8;ati@n  as  much  as  in- 
delicacy, and  am  forry  for  having  fhewm 
any  appearance  .of  it.  Your  reproofs  are 
indeed  Jevere,  but  I will  profit  by  them,, 
and  intreat  you,  my  honoured  friend, 
never  to  fpare  my  foibles.  You  fhall 

not 
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not  find  me  incorrigible.  I do  acknow- 
ledge that  I was  to  blame  (though  not 
perhaps  in  the  identical  inftance  or  de^ 
gree  that  you  apprehend)  and  now  hav- 
ing, as  you  very  j^iftly  ohfervcy  no  reajon, 
for  difguifing  my  fentiments,  I avoxa 
them,  and  proclaim  myfelf 

Your  obliged 

and  moft  affe6tionate  Friend. 


F I N I S. 
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WILLIAM  LAKE,  Bookseller, 

N®  33,  Leadenh all-Street,  has  this 
Seafon  publifhed  the  following  new  and 

ENTERTAINING  BOOKS. 

Roundelay,  or  the  New  Syren,  a Col- 
ledlion  of  all  the  modern  Songs,  adorned 
with  an  elegant  Vignette.  The  Sixth  Edi- 
tion ; fewed  is.  6d. 

-Balloon  Jester,  or  the  Flight’s  of  Wit  and 
Humour  ; with  a Reprefentation  of  the  Air 
Balloon  ; Price  only  6d.  fewed 

Travels  to  the  Netherlands,  by  Coriat, 
Jun.  with  a Defcription  of  Flanders  3 vols. 
12 mo.  7s,  6d.  fewed 

.Robinson  Crusoe,  a New  Edition,  complete 
in  one  Volume,  with  Cuts;  2s.  6d.  fewed 
Sentimental  Travellep.  ; or  a Defcriptive 
Tour  through  Life;  2 vols.  izmo.  5s.  fewed 
Pope’s  Poetical  Beauties  feledled ; 2S.  fewed 

Parnassium,  a Seledl  Coile6lion  of  modem 
Poems,  from  Blair,  Young,  See.  zs.  fewed 
Pleasing  and  Polite  Instructor,  a Col- 
iedlion  of  EfTays,  Tales,  &c.  with  an  Ele-* 
gant  Vignette,  izmo.  2s.  6d.  fewed 

Fairy  Ring,  or  Emmeline,  a Fairy  Tale, 
I2m0.  2S. 

Incognita,  or  Emily  Willis,  a Novel,  in  a 
Series  of  Letters,  2 vols.  izmo.  6s. 

Kellett’s  Mental  Novelist,  or  Amu/ing 
Companion,  izmo.  3s. 

The  Magdalen;  or  fiidory  of  the  Penitents, 
in  a Series  of  Letters,  by  Dr.  Dodd,  izmo. 
33- 


Mutual 


NEW  AND  ENTERTAINING  NOVELS. 

Mutual  Attachment,  or  Memoirs  of  Vic- 
toria de  Ponty,  izmo.  3s. 

Phantoms;  or  Adventures  of  a Gold-headed 
Cane,  by  Theo.  Johnfon,  2 vols.  izmo.  6s. 

Reconciliation;  or  Hiftory  of  Mifs  Morti- 
mer  and  Mifs  Fitzgerald,  in  a Series  of  Let- 
ters, 2 vols.  izmo.  6s. 

School  for  Majesty  ; or  Sufferings  of  Zo- 
melli,  an  Oriental  Hiflory,  i vol.  3s. 

Virtuous  Prince,  or  Travels  of  Ufong,  an 
Oriental  Tale ; 3s. 

And  this  Day  is  publlpedy 

The  SENTIMENTAL  DECEIVER, 

OR  THE 

History  of  Miss  Hammond. 

A NonjeL  By  a Lady. 

In  a Series  of  Letters.  Price  3s. 

fie  hegs  to  inform  any  Ferfon^  either  in  Toi.vn 
or  Country^  defrous  of  commencing  a Circu- 
lating Library,  that  he  has  always  ready 
bounds  fever al  Thoufand  Volumes,  in  Hiflory, 
Voyages,  Novels.,  Plays,  ha.  fait  able  for  that 
Purpofe  ; and  that  he  vsill  be  happy  in  infruit- 
ing  them  in  the  Manner  of  keeping  a Readbig 
Library,— On  an  Addrefs  to  him,  as  above, 
they  may  receive  an  immediate  Supply  of  Enter- 
taining Books. 

l^^^^tited  feveral  Novels  in  Manufeript  for  pul- 
lifting  the  enfuing  Seajon, 
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